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Date A Job Case 1: Student 


“Nuu... ‘There’s no such thing as a free lunch’...” 

One day during a break, Tohka folded her arms and tilted her head with a sad expression. 
“Tohka-san, is there something wrong?” 

“You look really sad.” 


Yoshino, who was dressed in the same uniform as Tohka, spoke together with Yoshinon. Tohka’s 
lips curved into a frown as she raised her head. 


“Didn’t the teacher just say that? If I can’t eat the meal that Shido made for me, I’Il be very 
troubled. But... what kind of work am I supposed to be doing?” 


After she finished speaking, Tohka let out a low moan. 
“If you think about... your occupation would be a student, right?” 


“Oh, that’s true... huh? By the way Yoshino, Yoshinon, why are you two wearing our school 
uniforms?” 


“T-That’s...” 
“You don’t need to worry about something like that~!” 


“Muu...?” 


Although she didn’t understand what Yoshino and Yoshinon were talking about, she decided not 
to think too much about what they said. 


“But, that’s it? Am I a student? So does that mean my profession is a student?” 
Tohka nodded suddenly but a few seconds later, she found herself confused again. 
“Muu... so, what exactly are students supposed to do?” 

“You sure are asking a really strange question inadvertently, Tohka.” 


Yoshinon folded her arms as she spoke. Yoshino mimicked her movements as she smiled bitterly 
before speaking: 


“What students have to do... they should focus on their studies.” 


“Studying. Muu... like reading... so that’s how it is.” 


Tohka murmured a “Uh huh” while nodding in agreement but almost immediately afterward, 
more doubts arose as she tilted her head again. 


“Are sports included as part of this?” 


“Umm... physical education is also part of the curriculum. It wouldn’t be wrong to say that it’s 
something that students have to do.” 


“That’s right~! When it comes to learning, it doesn’t have to mean just reading. It would be 
better to say that everything that you do at school can be thought of as a student’s job. After all, 
talking with your friends is also very important!” 


Yoshinon nodded as she spoke. 
After hearing those words, Tohka let out an astonished, ““Whoa!” 


“That’s it. That means... eating a bento or bread from the cafeteria is also something that 
students should do!” 


“Um... that’s... probably true.” 

“Hmm... if you describe it as part of making you stronger, you could say that... right?” 
Upon hearing Yoshino and Yoshinon’s responses, Tohka nodded energetically. 

“That’s it! Then in order to eat as best as a student should, I have to eat a good bento!” 


Once Tohka declared that loudly, Yoshino and Yoshinon could only smile in embarrassment. 
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Date A Job Case 2: Maid 


There was a special maid cafe located in a corner of Tengu City. 


However, contrary to its magnificent appearance, the maids who worked there were out for 
blood. 


“Ara ara~, Origami-san, how are you? When will you realize that your hard work will amount to 
nothing?” 


“Tokisaki Kurumi, I will not lose to you.” 


Tobiichi Origami and Tokisaki Kurumi were two of the maids who often competed for the 
position of Head Maid in this shop. 


However, there could only be one Head Maid. Therefore, the two of them intended to compete 
for the title based on their total earnings. 


“Hehehe, I will show you today.” 


“T am not interested in the status of Head Maid. But I won’t let you claim the reward of kissing 
the manager’s cheek.” 


Once Origami finished, Itsuka Shido, who happened to overhear the conversation between the 
two of them, felt his shoulders tremble. 


“Eh! This is the first time I’m hearing about this kind of reward.” 


“Heeheehee hee hee! You certainly sound confident! I will show you how vast the difference in 
strength between the two of us really is!” 


“No need to ask.” 
“...Hey you two...” 
The manager’s voice fell on deaf ears. 


So the shop opened without any further comment. Perhaps word had spread about the two who 
were competing for the title of Head Maid, but fans from both factions had swarmed in and 
called for the two of them one after the other and their wages rose sharply. 


“Hehehe! Welcome back, Master! Ara, who allowed you to just walk in on your feet?” 


“Please place your order. A small discount recommendation is this special omelet rice for 29800 
yan. I will write a Marine Corps-style abusive message with ketchup on top for you.” 


Both factions received their guests in their own ways and managed to win over the hearts of their 
customers. However, as closing time neared, Origami started to take the lead. 


“Tt’s my win. There’s only ten minutes left, there is no way you can turn this defeat into a 
victory.” 


“Hehehe! Don’t be too sure about that.” 

Kurumi wore an arrogant smile. In the next second, several customers poured into the shop. 
And—all of them looked exactly the same as Kurumi. 

“What... this is...” 

“Hehehe! Welcome back, ladies. Who would you like to serve you?” 


A confident smile appeared on Kurumi’s face as she spoke. At the same time, the countless 
Kurumis nodded. 


“Yes, We—” 


The person that the Kurumis were pointing at was not Kurumi herself but instead, the store 
manager. 


“We want the store manager.” 

sires Sina eg 

Shido’s eyes widened. Kurumi started speaking frantically: 

“You... what are you doing...! This is different from what we agreed on in the beginning!” 
“Eh~! But~!” 

“We want to play with the manager too~” 

“What’s the matter? What’s the matter?” 

“Hey, wait a minute...!” 

The group of Kurumis dragged the store manager away. 


On that day, the store manager, Itsuka Shido, was crowned the Head Maid. 
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Date A Job Case 3: Little Sister 


“—So that’s how things are. I need to do my job as a little sister.” 
“Wait a minute!” 


As she spoke, Kotori stood up, her chest puffed out. Meanwhile, Mana had responded with a 
frown mixed with a look of confusion on her face. 


“I have to do my job as a little sister... speaking of which, being a little sister isn’t an actual job, 
is it?” 


“What are you talking about? The National Sister Law was enacted five years ago. In order to be 
a little sister, it is officially required to obtain a license.” 


“The National Sister Law? Do I really have to get a license to be a little sister?!” 


“Yeah, in this society, it is not enough to be a younger sister just by saying that you have an older 
brother or sister. By the way, the competitive rate for getting a little sister’s license is 20.5 times 
compared to last year.” 


“That’s way too competitive!” 
After Mana shouted loudly, sweat trickled down her cheeks as she continued: 


“...So let me ask a question then, if the competition rate for a little sister’s license is so high, that 
must mean that not a lot of sisters have earned it yet.” 


“Yes. I managed to get one, but Japan is filled with girls who failed to earn one.” 


Although she was concerned about being labelled a “losing sister,” Mana wisely kept her mouth 
shut and then said: 


“Then... how would those people be addressed in terms of being relatives...?” 
“Not-brother.” 

“WHAT!” 

With a bitter expression, Kotori stared at her suspiciously. 


“I notice that you’ ve been asking a lot of really basic questions since we started talking about 
this... Could it be that you’re an unlicensed sister?” 


“The phrase “unlicensed sister’ is too absurd...” 


After Mana finished speaking, Kotori crossed her arms as though she understood everything 
before nodding and saying: 


“So that’s how it is... You have to be careful. It doesn’t matter how good you are, it is illegal to 
conduct little sister behavior without a license. A while ago, an unlicensed sister was arrested. 
She called her client “brother” and now she has to pay a high bail.” 


“How do people make this a career...” 


Mana’s expression was impatient as she spoke. It was at that moment, Kotori and Mana’s 
brother, Shido, happened to pass by. 


“Oh, what are you two doing?” 
“Ah, Nii-sama!” 


The moment that Mana called out to Shido in that way, a blaring siren suddenly sounded off 
from somewhere. 


“Huh! What is this...!” 
“Uh-oh, it’s the little sister police! They heard you calling Shido ‘Nii-sama’!”” 
“Little sister police? W-What the hell is that?!” 


“PI explain it to you later! Get out of here! If they catch you, they’ Il send you to sister jail where 
you'll be held for sister correction!” 


““W-What!” 


Mana was still dumbstruck by the situation as Kotori pushed her back and forced her to flee the 
scene. 
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Tohka Working 


During a break time at school. 
Yatogami Tohka sat at her desk as she leaned forward. 
“Muu... Shido, what are we having for dinner today?” 


Her hair was as dark as the night sky as she turned her lovely face to face Shido. However, Itsuka 
Shido, who noticed Tohka closing the distance between them, reflexively leaned back slightly as 
sweat trickled down his face. 


Tohka, who lived next door to the Itsuka household, came over for dinner every day. However, if 
their classmates overheard their conversation, it would almost certainly lead to unnecessary 
rumors again. 


“...Ah, can you speak a little quieter, please?” 

“Muu... so that’s what it is... Sorry, so what is on the menu for dinner?” 
Tohka asked more quietly as she asked Shido again. Shido sighed helplessly. 
“For today... Let me think for a second, what about omurice?” 

“..! O-Oh... Is that the soft and tender thing?!” 

“Yeah, PI also drizzle all of it with honey.” 

“T-The whole thing...” 


Tohka’s hands trembled as her expression turned to one of intoxication. Shido had previously 
prepared omelette rice for Tohka before. She seemed to like it very much. 


“Umu! I think that sounds great! I’m really looking forward to it now!” 
“I just told you to be a little quieter...” 

“Tohka-chan!” 

Suddenly a voice interrupted the two and Shido’s shoulders shook slightly. 


Then, he glanced over his shoulder to confirm the voice’s owner and then his entire body 
stiffened. 


Because the voice’s owner was one of Tohka’s friends who was standing behind them. They 


were also the gossip machines of their class: Ai, Mai, and Mii. 


If they were to find out what they were discussing, there was no doubt that everyone would find 
out by tomorrow. Shido briefly wondered if it would be possible to make sure they didn’t find 
out about what they were talking about. 


However, it seemed that none of them seemed interested in the conversation between Shido and 
Tohka. Instead, they just surrounded Tohka at the same time and took hold of her hands: Ai had 
grabbed her right hand, Mai grabbed her left hand, and Mii with no hand to hold on to, put her 
hands on Tohka’s head. 


“M-Muu...? What are you doing?” 


Tohka suddenly found herself surrounded by people as she adopted a confused expression. The 
three of them pressed their enthusiastic faces closer to Tohka. 


“Say, Tohka-chan...” 

“Do you think you could...” 

“Work a part-time job?” 

“Part-time job? What’s that?” 

Tohka’s previously confused face turned to one of surprise. 
“Well, to put it simply...” 


Ai raised a finger as she quickly explained what a part-time job was. Tohka uttered an, “Oh” in 
understanding and nodded happily 


“So that’s what it is. It’s about working in order to make some money.” 


“Yeah. Yeah. So how about it? We want you to work at a cafe called [La Pucelle] located in front 
of the station.” 


“Recently, another coffee shop opened up nearby to compete with our shop. One of the 
waitresses was poached and ended up quitting the job!” 


“Please! It’ll only be for a few days!” 
The three spoke with the energy of a cannon. Tohka murmured quietly. 


“Our store is in a big crisis! The shop that just opened up nearby is notorious in this industry for 
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being part of a chain 


“Yes. Yes. They seem to open stores in all sorts of locations and then deliberately find flaws in 
the other shops and then ruin the other stores’ reputations. As a result, we’ve had fewer and 
fewer customers coming to our shop which is a huge problem!” 


“So that’s why we came up with the idea that if we had the beautiful Tohka-chan come to work 
at our shop, we could get our customers back in one swoop...!” 


Finally, they blurted out their true intentions. If that was the case, it doesn’t make sense to work 
for only a few days. 


“What do you think, Shido?” 
“Huh? Hmm... that...” 


Shido was caught off guard by the question. Shido frowned with a distressed expression on his 
face. 


So they wanted her to work out front of the cafe... which is to say as a waitress. Although Tohka 
was more used to the world compared to before, suddenly having her work in the service 
industry, would she be able to handle it...? 


While Shido was thinking about that, Ai put her mouth close to Tohka’s ear and whispered 
something. 


As a result, Tohka let out an excited, “Oh...!”” Her eyes had widened as she glanced in Shido’s 
direction and nodded enthusiastically. 


“Leave it to me! I will start working!” 

Having heard what Tohka said, Ai, Mai, and Mii’s expressions turned to ones of radiance. 
“Okay! Then it’s decided!” 

“I will let the manager know!” 

“Work will start today after school!” 


After they finished speaking, the three of them waved their hands goodbye as they left Shido and 
Tohka. 

“H-Hey, Tohka, are you sure? It’s better to give it some thought before you answer...” 

1? 


“No problem! Leave it to me! I’ve been to the place called the cafe many times before 


As Shido asked Tohka anxiously, Tohka, in response, patted her chest confidently. Shido stared at 


Tohka suspiciously. 
“...So what did they say to you?” 


Tohka’s shoulders shook obviously as she broke out into a nervous sweat while puffing her 
cheeks as she said, “Boo! Boo!” It seemed that she was trying to whistle innocently but she 
didn’t know how to whistle. 


Ai probably promised her that any leftover cake that they had would be hers. Shido scratched his 
head helplessly. He then pulled his phone from his pocket and dialed a certain phone number. 


Soon, from the other end, he could hear his sister, Kotori’s voice. 

[Hello Onii-chan? What’s up?”] 

“Oh, sorry, Kotori. There’s something important that I need to talk to you about...” 
[“... Wait just a moment...” ] 


After Kotori finished speaking, he could hear a rustling noise from the other end of the call. It 
was most likely the sound of Kotori switching her ribbons that she tied in her hair. 


[— So, what happened with Tohka?”] 


The voice that responded was laced with stern maturity and elegance which was a stark contrast 
from the little sister she’d been behaving as just before. 


[“Could it be that you saw her ignorant about something and then taught her something obscene 
then made her repeat it loudly and got her in trouble?”’] 


“I would never do that!” 

[“Then what is it?”’] 

“Well... Tohka said that she wanted to start working a part-time job...” 
[“A part time job? What kind of job?”] 


“T don’t know the exact details, but it sounds like she’s going to be a waitress at a cafe. It seems 
that she’s only going to be working for a few days... What do you think?” 


Shido asked while Kotori thought about the situation for a moment before answer: 
[““...Good.”] 


“Are you serious?! Can Tohka handle working in the service industry?” 


[“This is an important experience. Have you forgotten our most important mission? It’s to 
peacefully eliminate the cause of the spatial quakes: by allowing the Spirits to live peaceful lives. 
We also hope to help the Spirits actively integrate into society. Since Tohka intends to work, we 
shouldn’t try to ruin this for her.””] 


Hearing what Kotori said, Shido sighed quietly. 


In fact, Tohka was not a human being but the cause of the disaster called the spatial quake: a 
Spirit. 


Kotori is the commander of the secret organization <Ratatoskr> that worked to protect the 
Spirits. 


[“ You shouldn’t worry about it so much. I’ll help you out here. Being overprotective is not going 
be a good thing for Tohka in the long run.”’] 


“Y-Yeah... you’re right.” 
Shido sighed as he hung up and faced Tohka again. 


Meanwhile, Tohka was like a puppy who was obeying her master’s orders and waiting patiently. 
She put her hands on the desk and looked at Shido as though awaiting a final verdict. Shido 
smiled bitterly and put a hand on Tohka’s shoulder. 


“Kotori said yes... So do your best.” 
“Umu!” 
Tohka replied energetically. 
OOO 
That night. 
There were loud footsteps in the corridor while Shido was watching TV in the living room. 
“Shido! I’m back!” 


The door to the living room swung open, and Tohka, dressed in her school uniform appeared just 
outside the door. It seemed she’d stopped by the Itsuka household before returning to her room to 
change clothes. 


“T have a gift for you!” 


After Tohka finished speaking, she passed a lovely box she’d been holding over to him. Shido 


opened the box and discovered a variety of cakes inside. 
“Wow... there’s so many...” 
“Umu! The manager gave them to me! Let’s eat them together!” 


Tohka smiled broadly. Shido couldn’t help but smile wryly in response. Just as he thought, it 
seemed that she’d been lured by this reward and agreed to work. 


Shido picked up the apron hanging on the back of the chair and headed to the kitchen while 
putting it on. 


“You haven’t eaten dinner yet, right? Just wait a minute, I'll prepare it immediately.” 
“Umu!” 


After hearing what Tohka said, Shido waved a hand and pulled out two eggs from the 
refrigerator. It was almost 9:30 pm but Shido hadn’t eaten dinner yet. He wanted to wait for 
Tohka to come back so that they could eat together. Incidentally, Kotori said that there was a lot 
of work for her to deal with and it seemed that she intended to spend the night aboard the 
<Fraxinus>. 


He’d already prepared the chicken rice and the honey sauce in advance but he had to prepare the 
egg freshly because reheating it in a pot or a microwave would ruin the characteristic soft and 
tender taste of the egg. 


Shido stirred the egg in the pan and glanced at Tohka who was sitting in the living room. 
“So... are you doing well?” 

“Muu... ?” 

“I meant at your job. Do you like your job?” 

“Oh, of course!” 

Tohka nodded energetically as she patted her chest proudly. 

“Really? What did you do today?” 


“Muu, they taught me how to greet first. When the customers come in, we have to say 
‘Welcome’ to them and we have to say it energetically!” 


“Well, that’s basic etiquette.” 


“Then, they gave me the uniform.” 


“Oh, what kind of uniform is it?” 
“Muu... it looks kind of like rabbit—” 
“Huh?” 


As though he heard something odd, Shido tilted his head and poured the scrambled egg into the 
pan. 


Wearing a rabbit-like uniform... After hearing this sentence, Shido’s immediate thought was a 
bunny girl with shiny clothes, fishnet stockings, and a rabbit ear headband. 





“N-N-No, how could this be possible?” 


Tohka’s workplace was not a nightclub, but an ordinary cafe. Shido shook his head vigorously. It 
was most likely a uniform that looked like a rabbit doll costume (which was already 
problematic). Shido nodded slightly, forcing himself to accept this answer. 


However, Tohka didn’t seem to notice what Shido was thinking and continued excitedly: 
“Also, the next task was to deliver meals to the customers.” 

“T-That’s what I figured. So what kinds of things do you sell at the cafe?” 

“T think... Muu... now that I think about it, there are some strange drinks.” 

“Oh?” 


“T asked the manager about it. She told me to have a drink. It seemed to be a drink called a...a 
Gin. After drinking it, my body felt warmer than before.” 


“<... What?” 


Hearing what Tohka said, Shido frowned. A beverage that would immediately warm up the 
body... In his mind, he immediately came up with names of several alcoholic drinks that minors 
weren’t allowed to drink like a Gin and Tonic or Gin Gimlet. 


“Hey... Tohka, those wouldn’t be...” 


Shido spoke as sweat trickled down his cheeks. Tohka, however, didn’t notice as she spread her 
arms out and continued: 


“Ah, right. There’s another thing.” 
“Huh... what else do you have to do...?” 


“Well, after we close the shop, I go to the back room to help the manager feel good. In addition 
to the salary from the part-time job, I can get extra tips!” 


“What!” 

“Muu?” 

Shido’s brows furrowed in doubt as he shouted. 
“Shido? It smells like something is burning!” 


“Huh? Ah...!” 


At Tohka’s prompting, Shido looked down at the pan in his hand. 


The egg in the frying pan had been overcooked. Instead of soft and tender, it was black and 
charred and letting off smoke. 


OQ 
“This is...” 
The following day, Shido decided to go to the cafe [La Pucelle] located in front of the station. 


The reason was simple: after listening to Tohka describe her job yesterday, Shido was worried 
about her. 


Of course, he’d called Kotori to ask about Tohka. Kotori simply emphasized impatiently ‘that 
there was nothing to worry about’ before she hung up. She’d suggested that since he was so 
worried about it, he might as well just go and see for himself. 


It was currently 1:30 pm. Today was Saturday and Tohka was supposed to have a shift this 
afternoon. Shido discovered Tohka was about to head out and so he put on sunglasses and a mask 
as a disguise and followed her there. 


Shido stared at the appearance of the cafe from a distance. It had antique wooden walls and 
signs. There was a small blackboard next to the door that listed the days’ recommended specials. 
At first glance, it looked like an old, privately run cafe. 


“...It looks like an ordinary cafe...” 


Shido shook his head gently after making that observation. He couldn’t afford to be careless even 
if it looked like any other cafe. 


He clenched his fists and mentally prepared himself. He solidified his resolve as he pushed the 
store door open. The space inside the shop was much bigger compared to the outside. It looked 
like the waitresses were working hard to keep the cafe well maintained. 


He’d heard that the number of customers had decreased due to intentional trouble from a rival 
cafe... but it still looked like the cafe was almost full. If this was considered a decrease in the 
number of customers, how many show up on a normal day? 


“Oh! Welcome!” 
At that moment, a familiar voice rang in Shido’s ears. 


Tohka’s figure appeared darker due to the sunglasses. She was wearing a cute frilly looking 


waitress uniform as she smiled sweetly as Shido. 
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Because the outfit suited Tohka so well, Shido involuntarily gasped at the sight of her. To be 
honest, even though it was for a disguise, Shido immediately regretted wearing sunglasses. 


“One?” 
“Huh? Ah, yes please.” 
“Umu, then this way please!” 


After speaking, Tohka escorted Shido to a table by the window. Shido listened to the music 
playing quietly in the cafe and sighed in relief. It seemed that Tohka hadn’t recognized him. He’d 
successfully managed to sneak into the cafe. 


However, doubts started forming in Shido’s mind. 


That’s right. Although Tohka’s uniform was a little frilly, it was still a perfectly normal waitress 
uniform. It was not like the sexy bunny costume that Shido imagined. 


“So what rabbit was she talking about...?” 


Just as Shido was wondering about that, Tohka placed boiling water and a wet towel in front of 
Shido, nodding in satisfaction at having completed her task. 


“Muu, it’s perfect. Have you decided what you want to order?” 
“Huh?” 


It felt a bit too sudden for him as a customer to order... but that didn’t matter to him. Shido 
skimmed the menu and casually picked a meal that caught his eye. 


“...Could I have the Darjeeling black tea? Ah, and the Italian pasta.” 


Shido ended up ordering a black tea and a dish. Because he was so worried about Tohka, his 
appetite and thirst were nonexistent. Until now, anyway, when his stomach started to rumble. 


“Umu, got it! Please wait a minute!” 
Tohka nodded energetically. 
Just as Tohka turned to walk toward the kitchen, Shido’s eyes widened. 


Because Tohka had a rabbit-shaped name plate clipped to her chest and her surname [Yatogami] 


was written on it. 
“Ah... so that’s what she meant when she was talking about the rabbit...” 


Shido scratched his cheek. It seemed that he’d misunderstood what Tohka said and over-thought 
the situation. 


Shido sighed in order to calm his racing heart and then glanced around at the cafe. 


It was a very elegant-looking cafe. The tables and chairs were all meticulously decorated. He 
noticed several light fixtures radiating a gentle light. Every corner was diligently clean to the 
point of being spotless and the store manager’s attention to detail was obvious. Rather than 
serving as a place for female high school students to come and talk after school, the atmosphere 
here was more in line with elegant ladies being able to sit down and enjoy their tea quietly. 


“Tt looks like a great cafe...” 
Shido took a sip of his water as he mumbled to himself. 
“But... I can’t know for certain just yet...” 


Shido took another deep breath to recompose himself as he reviewed the menu once more. 
According to what Tohka said, he’d suspected that alcoholic beverages were available for minors 
to purchase here. 


... However, no matter how carefully he scanned the menu, he couldn’t find a single alcoholic 
beverage listed. That was to say nothing of alcoholic Gin or even beer that wasn’t listed. The 
only items on the menu included pastries along with coffee, black tea, simple dishes, and cakes. 


“...Is there a different menu available at night...?” 
Just as that thought crossed Shido’s mind, there was an energetic voice that rang in his ears. 
“Sorry for the wait!” 


Looking around for the source of the sound, Shido spotted Tohka standing there with a silver tray 
in her hands. 


“Here is the Darjeeling black tea and Italian pasta you ordered!” 
“Ah, thank you... huh?” 
After Tohka placed his order on the table, Shido frowned. 


The Darjeeling black tea was in an ordinary teapot and cup. 


The main problem was the Italian pasta. On a large white plate was a pile of steaming red 
noodles. To be honest, this dish looked more at home in an eating challenge: finish the dish 
within 30 minutes and it’s free! 


“P-Please, this is...” 


“Umu! I told the manager that the portions weren’t big enough so a bigger plate was added for 
me!” 
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Tohka wasn’t the one who was going to eat this... Although he thought this rather than said it 
aloud. If he did say it, it would no doubt give away his true identity. Shido nodded sincerely and 
answered: 


“...Thank you very much.” 
“Umu! If you need anything else, let me know!” 
Tohka spoke energetically as she turned and walked away. 


Shido stared at Tohka’s retreating figure for a moment before turning his gaze to the giant Italian 
pasta placed before him and sighed. Now that he’d ordered it, he had to work hard in order to 
finish it. 


But there was still something Shido needed to check. Shido called a nearby waitress who 
happened to be passing by. 


“Excuse me.” 
“What is it?” 


The waitress was puzzled. She was one of the three people who’d asked Tohka to work here: Mai 
Hazakura. She had ordinary looks with no defining characteristics about her. Much like Tohka, 
she also wore a cat-themed nameplate on her chest. 


“T was just wondering, is that...” 
Shido pointed at the nameplate. She nodded and said, “You mean this?” 


“Isn’t it cute? Because there are many customers who visit this shop with their children, the 
manager made these.” 


“Oh, so that’s what it is...” 


Shido felt his body relax a little with the explanation. 
“Ah... can I ask you another question?” 

“Of course, what is it?” 

“Does the menu here change from day to night?” 
“No, we only have a single menu at this shop.” 


“Ah, but I heard from someone who said that there was a ‘Gin’ kind of drink here. If you drink 
it, your body will feel warmer...” 


“Oh, you must mean...” 


Mai explained by pointing to a specific item on the menu, namely the final item on the drinks 
menu. 


“This drink.” 

Shido looked where Mai had pointed and he felt another drop of sweat trickle down his cheek. 
“Ginger honey milk...” 

“Yes. It’s our recommended drink from this shop. You will feel warm after drinking it.” 
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There were hand-painted illustrations of ginger, bees, and milk on the menu. It was a very cute 
picture and Shido wouldn’t doubt that he would feel warm after drinking it. 


However, Shido shook his head vigorously. 


The bunny girl and the wine were definitely misunderstandings caused by Shido’s tainted ideas. 
But there was still one last concern that he couldn’t ignore. 


“There’s one last thing, Waitress-san. There’s something else I’ve heard from others...” 
“What is it?” 


“Tve heard that after the store closes, employees can get extra tips if you can make the manager 
feel comfortable. Is that true?” 


After Shido finished speaking, the silver tray in Mai’s arms dropped to the floor with a clatter, 
with some of the other patrons reacting with surprise. 


“You... how do you know about that! Are you an enemy spy?!” 
“H-Huh?” 
“No, I’m only joking... But in all seriousness, where did you hear about that?” 


Mai picked up the tray and stared at Shido with a curious look. Shido plastered a fake smile as he 
pressed on. 


“Then... is it true?” 


“Yes, because it’s so profitable, everyone is rushing to do it, but usually girls who are skilled are 
the ones chosen...” 
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Hearing Mai’s answer, Shido froze. 


It seemed that Shido’s worries were well-founded and he couldn’t let Tohka work in such a 
place. Just as he was about to stand up from his seat— 


However— 


“After all, the manager is quite old. After working all day, her shoulders get pretty sore. I have a 
colleague named Ai who is very good at massaging so she’s often asked.” 


“Huh?” 

Hearing what Mai just said, Shido’s clenched fists suddenly relaxed. 
“...A massage?” 

“Yes. Ah, look over there. That’s our store manager.” 


Mai finished by pointing at the kitchen. Shido spotted an old woman in an apron looking very 
elegant standing and smiling at the customers. 


“Uh...” 
“Do you have any other questions?” 
“...N-No, thank you.” 


After Shido finished speaking, Mai nodded politely and walked away. 
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Shido bowed his head and remained silent for a moment then pulled the mask from his face and 
stuffed it into his pocket before taking a sip of the Darjeeling black tea. The mellow fragrance 
spread in his mouth, the taste was mild as though capable of purifying Shido’s filthy soul. He’d 
felt so guilty for being suspicious as he watched Tohka work energetically. 


Although she was not especially attentive with her service, her hard work and dedication seemed 
to have won the favor of her fellow employees and customers. 


The cafe was very nice with beautiful lighting and a good atmosphere. Kotori was right. Maybe 
it was Shido who was too worried. 


“PI go home after I finish eating this.” 
Shido breathed a sigh of relief as he picked up his fork and began to eat his pasta. 


Today, Tohka would drag her tired body back home. The least Shido could do now was to give 
Tohka a delicious dinner as a reward for when she returns. He would need to buy some 
vegetables before he went home to prepare dinner so that she can eat it when she returns home. 


However, at that moment— 
“Hey, look at what you did!” 

There was a roar from somewhere in the shop that broke the quiet atmosphere. 
Immediately afterwards, mumbling could be heard all around the shop. 

“What happened...?” 


Shido frowned and looked around for the source of the commotion curiously. 


His search rewarded him with two male customers seated at a table next to the wall; solemn 
faces wrinkled with displeasure and their elbows leaning against the table. Meanwhile, Tohka 
stood in front of them with a surprised expression on her face. 


“Tohka...?” 


Shido moved his sunglasses down to peek at the situation. The blond haired man pointed 
impatiently at his feet. 


“T’m burned! Hey, you just spilled black tea on me just now.” 
“Muu? Really? Be careful.” 


Tohka moved to leave after replying casually. As a result, another man with a bearded face who 


also had his elbows resting on the table stood up and blocked her path. 


“Wait a moment, Waitress-san, you’re too relaxed in this situation. You didn’t even apologize. 
It’s too uncultivated.” 


“Muu?” 
Tohka tilted her head in confusion. 
“Why would I apologize? He spilled it on himself.” 


“Why? You’re clearly so scatter-brained! It’s because you hit me and so the black tea spilled 
out!” 


The blond man spoke with a rough tone. However Tohka frowned without a trace of fear. 


“Tt’s a little odd to say that. I didn’t touch you. You stretched your foot out to try to trip me. I just 
slipped.” 
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...! S-Shut up! Anyway, you got me injured and now I’m burned! How are you going to make it 
up to me!” 


“No, I can’t do that. What are you trying to say?” 
The bearded man standing in front of Tohka said, “Fine. Fine.” 
“Don’t get so mad. It’s not like the waitress did it on purpose.” 


“That’s true but there’s no way to know for sure. She scalded me and got my valuable clothes 
stained. Anyway, I have to pay for my medical expenses, emotional trauma, and the laundry 
fees.” 


Hearing the sentences, Tohka frowned and said, “Muu?” 

“Medical expenses... Are you trying to ask me for money?” 

“It makes sense that this would happen.” 

“That’s a pain. I’ve already decided what I want to use with the salary I earned by working here.” 
Tohka shook her head in refusal. 


However, upon hearing Tohka’s response, the two men only started shouting loudly. And on top 
of that, their attitude worsened as they now showed nasty looking smiles. 


“Hmm? Then it can’t be helped. Ask your store manager to come here.” 


“Muu? Why?” 


“Why would you ask why? Since you can’t pay, we’ll have to ask the store to take responsibility! 
Hear that? This store injures their customers and doesn’t even apologize! This is such a terrible 
store!” 


The man raised his voice, trying to attract the attention of the other customers around him. 


“Be careful, everyone! It seems that this shop deliberately spills boiling hot tea, scalding their 
customers!” 


After hearing what the man said, the cafe’s customers burst into frantic muttering immediately. 
“...Uh-oh, it looks like Tohka is in trouble.” 


At that moment, a waitress standing near Shido scratched her head as she spoke. She happened to 
be one of the trio from Shido’s class. 


“Do you know those two men?” 
After Shido asked, Mai replied helplessly: 


“Yeah... Since that rival cafe opened around here, there have been a lot of people who cause 
trouble like that. They’ ve also been generous in hiring employees who’ve resigned from working 
here...” 


“,.C-Causing trouble...” 


Shido felt a trickle down his cheek as he took another look around the store. The man seemed to 
be rushing to cause more trouble and Tohka now wore an embarrassed expression. There was no 
way that he was going to let those guys bully Tohka. 


Shido sighed and then quickly made his way over to them. 
“Rrgh...” 
“Shut up!” 


Shido called from behind the man who was standing. The man quickly turned around 
aggressively. 


“Do you have business with us, little boy? Are you blind? Can’t you see that we’re busy right 
now?” 


The man glared at Shido viciously and Shido almost unconsciously took a step back. He allowed 


himself a moment to recompose himself before he said: 
“N-No, I think this girl looks very embarrassed...” 
When Shido finished speaking, the blond man sitting in the chair stared at him. 


“Are you serious? I was scalded by her? But she insisted on leaving without apologizing first, so 
I was explaining things to her. It has nothing to do with you, OK? Do you understand?” 


“I already told you, you’re the one who spilled the tea—” 


Tohka protested loudly but she only managed to get partway through the sentence... Then her 
expression turned to one of confusion. 


“Shido?” 
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Tohka suddenly called out his name and Shido quickly tried to cover his face with a hand. 
Incidentally, when Shido took off his mask while drinking his black tea, when he came over to 
help smooth things over, he forgot to put it back on. It was almost impossible to conceal his 
identity with just a pair of sunglasses. 


“When did you come here...” 
“No... I just wanted to see you at work.” 


Now that his true identity had been exposed, there was no point trying to cover his face anymore. 
Shido sighed as he took off his sunglasses. 


“What? So, it turns out that you already know each other so it’s more troublesome.” 


“But, the fact remains that this matter has nothing to do with you. Can you be quiet for a 
moment?” 


The two men spoke to Shido threateningly. Shido scratched his cheek and said: 
“No... this is troublesome for me. I intervened for your safety...” 


Shido said as sweat trickled down his forehead. Even though her Spirit powers had already been 
sealed, Tohka was still a Spirit. Her power was greater than that of humanity. If Tohka got really 
angry, she could easily defeat the scary looking men. 


However, the two men did not seem to understand the reason behind Shido’s concern. They 
began to laugh in amusement. 


“Ahaha! What the hell is this guy talking about? How? If we do something to her, are you going 
to punish us?” 


However, Shi Tao’s concern did not seem to be properly conveyed to the men. They began to 
laugh happily. 


“Well! He’s pretty good looking! But you better look at your chances, bro. You don’t want to get 
beaten up in front of her, do you?” 


“No, that’s not what I’m talking about...” 


“Ahaha! Look, he’s shaking with fear! He’s really useless! Hurry up and get out of my way 
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before you face the consequences, fool 


“I already told you that we’re busy right now. We don’t have time to play the hero saving the 
princess right now. If you understand, hurry up—’” 


The man’s face wrinkled with a threatening expression but he only managed to get through part 
of his sentence when he gasped and stopped. 


The reason why was obvious. 


Because at that moment, the atmosphere around them was very different compared to the 
atmosphere from before. 


“——You two!” 


Tohka spoke calmly but her tone clearly conveyed her fury as she glared at the bearded man with 
such a gaze that she could shoot him without killing him. The blond man who was sitting nearby 
gasped and he fell from his seat. 


““W-What... how...” 


The bearded man only managed to squeak out which was very different from the rough tone he’d 
been using before. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise. While her tone or her appearance hadn’t changed, Tohka had a 
feral aura about her that aroused innate human instinctive and primitive fear. 


“T don’t care if you want to insult me. However, I will never allow you to insult Shido!” 


Tohka exuded a powerful murderous aura such that it could be seen with the naked eye. There 
was the illusion that a trachea could be torn to pieces in an instant, and her breathing was such 
that it evoked fear. Facing Tohka when she was like this, the only kind of people who could 


maintain their composure in such a situation were professionally trained soldiers. 





“Tohka! Y-You have to calm down! You two! Hurry up and apologize, she will forgive you!” 
Shido shouted in a panic. However, this suggestion only seemed to annoy the men further. 
“S-Shut up!” 

The man roared as he suddenly reared his right hand back to punch Shido. 
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“Shido!” 


Shido closed his eyes involuntarily. However... no matter how much time passed, the expected 
blow did not make contact. 


After a moment, Shido cautiously opened his eyes. 


As a result, he spotted the man’s fist was blocked by someone who had appeared on the scene 
and was standing in front of Shido. 


Shido stared at the man who’d managed to grab the man’s fist and spoke with a stunned voice. 
“K-Kannazuki-san!” 

That’s right. It was the man who stood behind Kotori as well as vice-commander of <Ratatoskr>. 
“Hello, how are you?” 


Kannazuki smiled and then turned to the guests sitting around and were standing up with the 
sound of chairs hitting the ground at the same time. 


“Alright you guys, let’s go.” 
“Huh?” 


Shido’s expression turned to one of surprise as a few other customers dressed in uniform grabbed 
the troublesome men’s arms and proceeded to drag them out of the store. 


“Huh? Wait a minute, w-who the hell are you...” 
“Huh? Huh?” 


Then after setting the table and chairs as they had been, the final customer covered the expenses 
of all the people who’d left and then walked out of the cafe. 


All of this took place within a few minutes and the shop soon returned to its original quiet and 


relaxed atmosphere. 
“,..M-Muu?” 


Tohka watched in surprise as the two men were taken away by several other customers while 
frowning in confusion. 


However, she dismissed these thoughts as she rushed to Shido’s side. 
“S-Shido! Are you okay! Are you hurt?” 
“O-Oh, I’m okay.” 


Seeing Tohka’s expression return to its original state, Shido let out a sigh of relief and smiled 
bitterly at the same time. 


Having said that, what just happened just now? Shido briefly wondered how the number of 
customers had greatly decreased. So— 


“——Excuse, waitress-san. Could I have some more, please?” 

At that moment, a particular voice came from behind them. 

“What...” 

Shido turned around and found himself unable to speak for a moment. 


It was because the person who’d spoken was his younger sister, Kotori, whose long red hair was 
tied with black ribbons along with her best friend and assistant teacher of Shido’s class: 
Murasame Reine. 


“Kotori What are you doing here...” 

After being asked, Kotori rested her head in her hand and hummed. 
“Oh, can’t we come here to enjoy afternoon tea?” 

“Don’t tell me...” 

At that moment, Shido’s eyes widened. 

“It can’t be... the group of guests just now were...” 


After Shido finished speaking, Kotori simply smiled innocently as though she hadn’t a clue as to 
what he was talking about and looked away. 


This was the most definitive proof. In other words, the group of guests just now were all 


members of the <Ratatoskr> organization. Even though <Commander> Kotori insisted that it 
was no good to be overprotective of Tohka, it seemed that she took extreme measures to protect 
herself. No wonder there were so many customers. 


But as far as results were concerned, there was no denying that they’d been very helpful. Shido 
shrugged his shoulders and sighed. 


“Thanks for helping me out.” 


“Huh, I’m not here to help you. Stop talking about this, I’m talking to Tohka. I want to eat 
dessert, do you have any recommendations?” 


“Muu...?” 

Suddenly faced with this problem, Tohka’s eyes widened as she stared at her. 
“Hmm...Ah, the milk puffs are delicious. I would recommend them!” 
“Okay, then PII have those.” 

“T understand!” 


Tohka nodded energetically. Seeing this, Shido smiled slightly then moved to return to his own 
seat. 


However— 
“Huh?” 


As he made his way back, he suddenly felt someone tugging on his sleeve from behind so he 
stopped. 


Glancing behind him, Tohka wore a lonely expression while tugging on Shido’s clothes. 
“A-Aren’t you going... to eat?” 

“M-Me...” 

Shido scratched his head awkwardly as he glanced at his unfinished Italian pasta and then sighed. 
“Then... if you recommend them, I'll have a puff too.” 

After Shido finished speaking, Tohka’s expression turned to a more cheerful one and answered: 


“Umu!” 


OOD 


A few days later, Tohka had finished her part-time job without any problems. As a result 
Kannazuku-san brought two men to visit the Itsuka household. 


They were two familiar men who’d tried to cause trouble for Tohka at [La Pucelle]. 


However, unlike before, their behavior was like small dogs in the rain, their bodies were 
trembling all over. 


“Okay, you two, what do you have to say for yourselves?” 


Kannazuki spoke with a serene smile. The two of them twitched their shoulders and spoke with a 
trembling voice: 


“W-We’re very sorry.” 
“I swear to the heavens that I will never cause trouble for that shop ever again...” 


The two spoke with their heads bowed. Shido and Tohka couldn’t help but look at each other as 
they noticed the complete 180 degree change in their attitude. Just what kind of treatment did 
they deal with in order to change their behavior in such a short space of time? 


“Yes... Good boys. Both of you.” 


Kannazuki finished speaking like this as he clapped his hands on the mens’ shoulders. As a 
result, the two of them began to tremble again, and for some reason they quickly pressed their 
hands against their buttocks. Could it be that they were spanked? 


“Hmm, it looks like these two have been reformed. How about it? Could you forgive them.” 
“Oh... sure...” 
“Muu... If Shido can forgive them then I guess I can too.” 


After Shido and Tohka finished speaking, the two men burst into tears and immediately bowed 
down before them. 


“T-Thank you...!” 
“T-If you hadn’t forgiven us, it would have been all over for us...!” 


... Seriously, what kind of treatment did they receive? 


Shido frowned as he wondered about this. Kannazuku simply smiled slightly and said, “Now, say 
goodbye.” Then he escorted the two of them away. 


Now, only Shido and Tohka were left in front of the Itsuka household. The two stared down the 
street where the three of them disappeared. After a moment, they sighed. 


“..Let’s go to school.” 
“Muu... Let’s go.” 


That’s right, it was currently 8:00 in the morning. The three had just happened to stop by when 
Shido and Tohka were about to go to school. 


At that moment: 
“Ah! By the way, Shido!” 


Tohka shouted as though she’d suddenly remembered something. She then started rummaging 
through her schoolbag. 


“Huh...? What is it?” 
“This is for you!” 


After speaking, Tohka handed him a small package the size of his palm. It was tied with a cute 
ribbon as though it was a present. 


“Ts this for me?” 
After Shido asked, Tohka nodded as she patted her chest proudly. 
“Well, I bought it with the money that I earned from working! I hope you’ ll accept it!” 


“You bought it with the money that you earned from your job? Isn’t it expensive? It’s hard to 
make money. Would it be better to use it to buy something you like?” 


However, Tohka shook her head. 
“But that’s not the reason I did it. I started working a part-time job so I could give you a gift.” 


“What?” 


“Ai told me that as long as I work and make money, I could repay Shido who has been taking 
care of me. So... I decided to go to work.” 


“Ah...” 


Shido’s eyes widened. He remembered Ai, Mai, and Mii whispering to Tohka a few days when 
they were trying to convince her to work the part-time job in the first place. He thought that the 


three of them tried to tempt Tohka with extra cakes... It turned out that wasn’t the case. 
“Uh, but this gift...” 
“Shido... Are you upset?” 


Tohka stared anxiously. Shido made an uncertain sound while struggling to speak for a moment 
before sighing. 


“No, I’m very happy—tThank you, Tohka.” 

“U-Umu!” 

Tohka nodded with a smile on her face. Seeing her smile as bright as the sun, Shido also smiled. 
“Can I open it?” 

“Of course!” 


After getting Tohka’s permission, Shido carefully unpacked and removed the contents and put 
them in his hand. 


Then—after seeing what was inside and understanding its purpose, Shido felt a single drop of 
sweat trickle down his cheek. 


“T-This is...” 
Because the contents of the package was a shiny beautiful four-leaf clover hairpin. 


“Muu, I said I wanted to give a friend a gift. The people at the store recommended that I buy 
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this! It seems that wearing this hairpin would bring you good luck 
“T-Then... thank you, I will cherish it.” 

“Shido smiled stiffly and placed it in his pocket. 

“Muu? Aren’t you going to wear it?” 

“Uh... that... I...” 


Shido struggled to speak, uncertain on how to answer. Tohka’s expression immediately turned a 
somber one. 


“You... You really are... unhappy...? I’m sorry... I don’t know what you want...” 


“N-No! That’s not it!” 


“...Muu... really?” 
Tohka looked up to stare into Shido’s eyes. 
“Ah...” 


If there was someone who could resist the look on her face, Shido wished to meet them. As he 
reflected on that, he forced himself to clip his hair in a strange way. 


Yoshino High School 


Yoshino was hiding inside a small, narrow space with only a little light shining in from the 
opening as she waited for the voices talking outside to pass. After those voices had disappeared, 
Yoshinon lightly said to her that they were gone. 


She pushed the door open, looking left and right to confirm that nobody was still around and left 
the locker she was in. Quietly, she closed the door quietly and looked around. Yoshino found 
herself inside a facility with a long, large hallway spread to her left and right with windows all 
along the way. She was creeped out by the organization of the facility, as if it were a mad 
scientist’s laboratory. 


Phew... that was close. We almost got caught.’ 
“Yes... that was close...” 

’T’m glad there’s a place to hide nearby. Let’s hurry!’ 
“O... Okay!” 


Yoshino nodded to Yoshinon and held the bag on her right hand tight. She was in the middle of a 
very important mission from <Fraxinus>: a mission to sneak into this facility. 


A few minutes ago on <Fraxinus>, on the bridge with a tense atmosphere, Commander Itsuka 
Kotori—a girl with a black ribbon tied up in her hair and a red jacket, whose age didn’t seem far 
off from Yoshino’s—said to Yoshino in a serious tone. 


“This is a very important mission. We have to send an agent into the facility, make contact with 
the targets and come back after delivering the classified package. It may sound simple, but this 
mission will be very difficult. The time limit is 3 hours from now. If the mission ends up as a 
failure, at worst, everything around the facility might be burned to the ground—Can I ask you to 
take on this mission, Yoshino?” 


“Y... yes... I will do it... please. Let me do it...” 

“Even though I’m the one asking you for this, are you sure you'll be okay?” 
“Uu...” Yoshino hangs her head. 

It’s okay, Yoshino! Yoshinon is with you!’ 


“U... un! Please... let me do it... I want... to be useful... to everyone...” 


Hearing that, Kotori told Kannazuki to retrieve the bag and hand it over to Yoshino. Kotori 
warned Yoshino that she must be extremely careful with the package, as if it is a sleeping baby, 
and she must never open it before she gets in contact with the targets. Yoshino nodded to Kotori 
with an understanding that the package must be treated with extreme care. 


After seeing Yoshino’s nod, Kotori ordered Kannazuki to hand Yoshino similar-looking clothing 
and a waist pouch. Yoshino asked Kotori what they were, to which Kotori explained that the 
clothing was for sneaking in, while the waist pouch had 3 secret weapons in case of emergency. 


“Good. Yoshino, you have 5 minutes to change your clothes. We don’t have much 
time—Everyone prepare the teleporter. We will start the mission as soon as Yoshino’s finished.” 


“Understood.” 

“Moving to the target airspace.” 

Kotori nodded to the crew and gave Yoshino a thumbs up. 

“—Tm leaving this to you, Yoshino, Yoshinon. The peace of Tengu City is in your hands.” 
“Y... yes...” 

’ Roger!’ 


Yoshino looked around while walking down the hallway. Despite there being nobody nearby, an 
unrecognizable voice and noise could be heard from the surroundings. Yoshino couldn’t help but 
feel scared at the possibility of being watched. 


“Yoshinon... this place... is strange...” 


’I agree. It certainly is mysterious, as if they’re doing some suspicious research, like the show 
you watched with Shido-kun earlier on. Remember? That mad scientist who endlessly continued 
his human experiment and ended up creating a monster... ‘ 


“S-stop it, Yoshinon...” 
’Ahahaha, that was a joke.’ 


After chatting, Yoshinon asked Yoshino about their destination. She said that they had to head to 
the third floor, and that Kotori suggested they go upstairs first. Just then, Yoshino looked into the 
hallway as she heard a voice coming her way. Yoshino looked around but couldn’t find any place 
to hide. Yoshinon suggested she run back the way they came from. Just as Yoshino nodded to 
Yoshinon’s suggestion, however, footsteps could be heard right behind her. Her eyes spun in 
confusion. 


“We should use one of Kotori’s secret weapons.’ 


Nodding at Yoshinon’s suggestion, Yoshino placed the bag on the floor and took a pack of cloth 
from her waist porch. Yoshino turned her back to the wall and spread the cloth together with 
Yoshinon, covering their bodies to hide themselves, as if they were ninjas. She held her breath. 
Then, Yoshino heard the sound of footsteps coming from both sides. The sound of footsteps 
stopped in front of her. Yoshino’s heart started beating fast. Scared that she might be discovered, 
she began shivering. 


“...What is this?” 

“No idea...” 

“Should we do something about it?” 

“No... I don’t think so. Just some strange hobby I guess...” 


Following that interaction Yoshino could hear footsteps walking away. She felt relieved and put 
down the cloth that was covering her. Yoshinon expressed amazement at Kotori’s secret weapon; 
nobody could even notice Yoshino was there. She wasn’t quite so sure about that, but perhaps it 
was just her imagination. 


Yoshino folded the cloth and put it back into her waist pouch, picked the bag up off the floor and 
resumed walking to her destination again. While walking upstairs, Yoshino bumped into a 
woman going down. She wore glasses and had a gentle look. For the introverted Yoshino on a 
mission, she couldn’t help but feel the woman was a demon. 


“That uniform... are you a student of ours? No... from those looks, you seem to be a middle 
school student or an elementary school student... why are you here...?” 


The glasses-wearing woman then walked up to Yoshino. 

’She’s attacking! Let’s run, Yoshino!’ 

Yoshino immediately attempted to run away, but she tripped and fell down. 
“A-are you okay?!” 


The woman ran to Yoshino with a worried look and reached out her hands. Yoshino stepped back 
trying to escape from her. The next moment, Yoshinon bit the woman’s hand before it could 
reach Yoshino and told her to run away. Yoshino stood up, grabbed the bag and ran away. Even 
then, the woman did not give up. 


“Ah... you! Please wait! Why are you running away?!” 


Crap! She’s chasing us! Let’s escape somewhere!’ 
“Even if you say somewhere...” 

"Yoshino! Inside that room!’ 

“U... un!” 


Yoshino then escaped into the room nearby as per Yoshinon’s suggestion. Although nobody else 
was in the room, Yoshino feels unnerved by the plaster figures and pictures lying by the wall. 
Since that woman is chasing them, they can’t stay here for long. Yoshinon then came up with an 
idea. 


Yoshino! Let’s use the second weapon Kotori-chan gave us!’ 
“N-no.2...?” 

"Yes! That Deadly Powder Bomb!’ 

"U-un...!” 


Yoshino took the Deadly Powder Bomb from her waist pouch and hid herself inside the room, 
waiting for her pursuer. Yoshino’s plan was to throw the powder bomb when the pursuer gets 
into the middle of the room, and make an escape while the pursuer’s vision is blocked. However, 
since Yoshino was in a hurry, she dropped the powder bomb. A white powder scattered around 
her, blocking her vision for a moment. Yoshinon asked her if she was okay. She answered, 
despairingly, that she was okay. 


While Yoshino was panicking, the sound of footsteps could be heard getting closer. Seeing that, 
Yoshinon then pointed its finger inside the room. Toward the many plaster figures placed near 
the wall. 


“Eh...? That...?” 

’No time to talk, quickly go over there!’ 

“Eh? U-un...” Yoshino followed Yoshinon’s instructions and stood next to the plaster figure. 
Take a pose! Anything is fine!’ 

“L-like this...?” 

Okay, stop!” 


Yoshino stopped at Yoshinon’s shout. She then realized Yoshinon was getting her to mimic the 
plaster figures with her looks—especially with her being covered with white powder—and wait 


for the pursuer to pass by. Yoshino admired Yoshinon’s quick judgement as it turned a failed plan 
into a successful one. 


The door opened the next moment. The woman walked immediately to Yoshino and asked what 
she was doing. Yoshino, surprised at how she was found out so fast, fell from the shelf she was 
on. The woman once again asked Yoshino if she was okay, but Yoshino could only cower in fear. 
Yoshinon was surprised and suggested that this woman was not just some normal person. It 
shouted and told her to open the waist pouch to get the final secret weapon. Yoshino, who still 
didn’t know what to do, followed Yoshinon’s instruction. 


Yoshinon shoved itself into the pouch then jumped at the woman, closing her mouth. The woman 
struggled for a moment then fell down to the floor. Yoshino touched her face and realized that 
she had completely lost consciousness. Yoshino got scared and looked at Yoshinon. 


“Y-Yoshinon... what was that...?” 


’The final weapon Kotori-chan gave us! The name is chlor... *ahem* the Charming Super 
Pheromone!’ 


Yoshino, puzzled by this, put her face near Yoshinon, noticing a smell from near its stomach. 
Yoshino realized it must’ve been some kind of medicine. Yoshinon then urged Yoshino to 
continue with her escape from here. She then grabbed the bag and left the room. 


Yoshino took a deep breath to try and calm down. Yoshinon wondered what that woman would 
have done to Yoshino if she had caught her, especially with how persistent she was in catching 
her. Yoshino frowned her eyebrows. She didn’t ask Kotori what would have happened if she was 
caught. While Yoshino felt uneasy at the situation, Yoshinon was laughing instead. 


’ Ahahaha, sorry, sorry. Looks like I scared you a bit too much. It’s okay, Kotori-chan wouldn’t 
send Yoshino to such a dangerous place.’ 


“T-that’s right...” 


Right, right. At most maybe we will get scolded, but there’s no way we would get tortured or 
have our stomachs ripped open while we’re still alive.’ 


Yoshino felt better upon hearing Yoshinon’s words and continued walking through the hallway. 
After a short while, Yoshino reached a room with a large door and a “Biology Room” label on it. 
Listening closely, Yoshino could hear a voice from the other side of the wall. Yoshinon told her 
to be careful. When Yoshino walked through the door, “Gyaa!” a screaming voice could be heard 
from the room. Yoshino choked, but Yoshinon said that they still hadn’t been found. Although 
they had to hurry, Yoshino was curious about the screaming voice and peeked into the room. 


There were dozens of people inside the room. Everyone was listening carefully to their leader 
who was wearing a white coat. Yoshino choked up when she noticed the leader’s hand. In it, 
there was a frog with its stomach ripped open. While the leader was saying something, he picked 
at the frog with a small blade in his hand and instantly the frog’s leg moved as if it was reacting 
to him. 


"Ew... how cruel.’ 
““W-what are they doing... these people...” 
"Hmm... I wonder. Doesn’t look like they’re cooking.’ 


“D-don’t tell me... Frog-san sneaked in here like us and got caught...?” Yoshino asked with her 
eyes wide. 


’No way, no way. There’s no way that could be.’ 
“T-that’s right...” 
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“What is it, Yoshinon...?” 

"Yoshino! Don’t look!’ 


Though Yoshinon had tried to stop Yoshino, it was already too late. When Yoshino looked inside 
the room again, she saw something and fell down. At the tip of her eyesight, there was a human 
with half of his skin peeled off, internal organs visible, and a noticeable skeleton. Both were 
locked in a standing posture, as if they were being displayed. 


“T-that is... the one who got caught...? W-what should we do, Yoshinon...?” 


Yoshino said while shivering in fear. She thought her fear was right, anyone who sneaked in 
without permission would have their skin peeled off and put on display as an example. Yoshinon 
tried to calm her down, but Yoshino responded by asking what else this could be, which 
Yoshinon couldn’t answer. Yoshino’s mind fixated on quickly accomplishing her mission and 
escaping. The next moment, a “Ding-Dong” alarm could be heard all over the building. Yoshino 
looked to her left and right. Not too long after, she heard the sound of chairs moving. 


At that moment, all the doors along the hallway opened. People from inside rushed into the 
hallway. Yoshino cowered, her mind searching up an explanation—that the alarm might be when 
they caught an intruder, similar to the alarm sounds she once heard inside <Fraxinus>. Those 
humans must be agents sent to catch Yoshino. 


Realizing that, Yoshino quickly bolted away. However, there is no way she could completely 
escape from the sheer amount of people. Everyone who noticed Yoshino stared at her. 


“Who is that?” 
“Why is there a kid in a high school? Sensei’s daughter?” 
“Ah, that puppet on her left hand, how cute!” 


Although Yoshino couldn’t hear what they said, it’s no doubt that they were yelling at each other 
“Tt’s her!” or “Catch her!” or “Peel her skin!” Yoshino ran away through the hallway. However— 


“Aww! Mai, Mii! Look at that!” 
“Gyaa! What is that cute being?!” 
“Catch her! Formation Delta!” 


Three girls jumped in front of Yoshino. Just then Yoshino quickly stopped, and those three girls 
fell down on their faces. 


“Too soon!” 
“In front of cute things!” 
“We don’t feel any pain!” 


The three girls stood up and surrounded Yoshino. While Yoshino and Yoshinon were panicking, 
the three held their hands and started circling around them. 


“Gyaaaaaaaaaa! She talked!” 
“Wow, your ventriloquism is amazing!” 
“Can you do any other tricks?!” 


The three girls then started to put their hands on Yoshino. They started combing her hair with 
their hands, patting Yoshinon, and touching her face. 


“Aww! Your hair is so silky!” 
“The puppet is so fluffy!” 


“Your face is so soft!” 


The three girls played around with Yoshino and Yoshinon, enraptured by them. Yoshinon tried to 
use that chlor-something with them like what she did to the woman, but her body was completely 
locked down. 


’>Gyaa! Where are you touching?!’ 

“A... ah... ah...” 

Yoshino shook off their hands and ran away from the three. 
“Ah! She escaped!” 

“Let me fluff you more!” 

“So soft!” 


Yoshino ran away with all her might even though she could hear shouting from behind her. When 
Yoshino glanced back, she bumped into another girl. Even though Yoshino didn’t fall, she 
choked up, her eyes wide in despair when she saw the girl’s face. 


“—_<Hermit>? Why are you here?” 


Yoshino remembered the face. Tobiichi Origami, the AST member whose objective is to kill 
Spirits—like Yoshino. Yoshino’s mind flashed memories from before her power was sealed by 
Shido. Large amounts of bullets poured down on her. The killing intent. Humans in machine 
armor. 


That moment, Yoshino’s fear reached its peak. Yoshinon spoke, but Yoshino couldn’t hear it. She 
felt something warm pouring into her. In the next moment, the temperature dropped as if the 
whole school had been put into a refrigerator. 


“This is...!” 


Origami said with a panicked voice. Water began pouring down from pipes along the wall and 
sprinklers on the ceiling. In that next moment— 


“What... Yoshino?!” 


A familiar voice could be heard behind her. When Yoshino looked over, she saw her “target” and 
smiled with relief. However, just then, part of the ceiling that collapsed due to bursting water 
pipes fell down on top of her. 


The target shouted, “Yoshinoooo!” She cowered and closed her eyes. However, the next thing 
that came to her was not the impact from the ceiling, but rather a feeling that she was being 
hugged by someone. Yoshino then felt a dull impact on her back as if she had been pushed down. 
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When she opened her eyes, she found the “‘target’s” face in front of her. 
“Shi-Shido... san...” 
“Ou! Aw... that hurts... are you okay, Yoshino?” 


““Y-yes... thank you very much... b-but... um... 


Yoshino said with an embarrassing voice. When Shido protected Yoshino, Yoshino’s skirt had 
rolled up and Shido’s hand had been thrusted inside it 





“Tm sorry!” 
“U... um, that’s okay.” Yoshino fixed her skirt while blushing red. 
“So, why is Yoshino here?” 


Shido scratched his cheek and said with a puzzled voice. The next moment, a voice of the other 
“target,” Tohka, could be heard behind them. 


“Na...! Tobiichi Origami! What did you do to Yoshino!” 
“I didn’t do anything. <Hermit> bumped into me.” 


Origami answered with a calm voice. Tohka looked at her suspiciously. Shido looked at the two 
and then turned his eyes back to Yoshino and asked her. 
“So, what are you doing here?” 


“U-um... I-I came here to deliver this, ...!’ 


Yoshino answered while sniffling. As she answered, she looked down into her hands. Even 
though the bag was still in her right hand, it might have been soaked with water from the trouble 
earlier. However, as she noticed, Yoshinon had protected the bag from the downpour. 


’ Phew, I made it in time.’ 

“Yoshinon...!” 

*Ya-the bag might be soaked a little bit, but the contents should be safe.’ 
“T-thank you...” 


Yoshino rubbed Yoshinon’s cheek (although she smelled a stimulated smell from Yoshinon) and 
handed over the bag to Shido. 


“Um... Shido-san... this...” 

“Eh? This is...?” 

Shido then opened the bag and was surprised 

“Tohka’s and my lunch?... Eh? Did I forget to bring it with me...?” 


Shido then realized that he hadn’t and thanked Yoshino for it. 


She expressed happiness at Shido’s gentleness and suddenly became ashamed of herself. She 
then turned her face downward and started crying. 


“Y-Yoshino?! Why are you crying?!” 


“Tm... sorry... Pm... always useless... and... wanted to... be... useful to... Shido-san... just 
once... so... I asked them to... bring me... to the school... but... in the end... I caused... 
everyone... trouble...” 


“Yoshino. You are not useless. Thank you, you really did help me.” 
“Eh...?” 


“We would have had to skip lunch if you didn’t come here. And what would’ve happened to 
Tohka... You see?” 


Shido looked at Tohka, and she nodded in agreement hurriedly. 

“Mu... Umu. That’s right. If Yoshino weren’t here, then we’d be in big trouble.” 
“See?” 

“Eh... um...” 

“So don’t say you’re useless again. Really, thank you.” 


Shido then patted Yoshino’s head. Her eyes widened as she sniffled her nose and nodded with a 
smile on her face. 


“Okay...” 


Although Shido and Tohka were able to have their lunch for that day—Shido started to 
accumulate suspicion of being a lolicon. 


Origami Normalize 
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Kurumi Cat 


Blue sky, white clouds and a warm climate. 


A typical hot summer environment as if it were from a painting. The blinding sunlight shone 
everywhere, mercilessly baking the asphalt road. The impatient cries of the cicadas added some 
merriment to the otherwise peaceful residential district. 


At the center of the road, Kurumi was all alone, happily humming a tune whilst taking a slow 
stroll. 


She was a girl with long, dark colored hair tied into two shoulder-length bunches. Amidst the 
summer heat where one would simply perspire just by standing, even though Kurumi wore a 
long-sleeved sweater and a plain long skirt, not a drop of perspiration could be seen. Along with 
her beauty that seemed to consume the surrounding air, if one stopped to look at her, she could 
probably be mistaken for an intricately designed doll. 


“Fufu, I guess I’ve made some progress for now.” 
Kurumi softly murmured with a cheerful tone, licking her lips with the tip of her tongue. 


The boy with the power of the Spirits in his body. Kurumi had been suspicious about it when she 
first witnessed it, but that ability truly existed. 


If she were to consume him, Kurumi would then be able to obtain the power of three Spirits. 
Even if she used Yod Bet[The Twelfth Bullet], she would have a large reserve of Spirit energy 
left over. 


“Fufu... But, Shido-san has to be saved for last.” 

Saying that, Kurumi raised her left hand, opening and closing it a few times. 

The hand that had been lost, and regenerated through the effects of Dalet[The Fourth Bullet]. 
At that moment. 


With a slight thump, Kurumi felt a slight impact at her chest, a tiny wail could be heard from in 
front of her. 


“Oh?” 


Lowering her gaze, she noticed a girl that looked to be approximately in fourth grade sitting on 
her behind. It seemed that she had run straight into Kurumi. 


“Oh my, I’m really sorry.” 


Kurumi said as she extended her hand. The girl fidgeted for a while, before timidly holding 
Kurumi’s hand. 


Just like that, Kurumi pulled the young girl to her feet, lightly dusting her knees. The girl hastily 
bowed her head in apology. 


“U-um... I’m sorry. It’s because I was in a hurry...” 
“Tt’s alright. Since I was thinking of something at the time, I’m to blame as well.” 


As she spoke, Kurumi looked at the girl. Her clothes were light and cool, completely different 
from Kurumi’s, yet beads of sweat could be seen on her forehead. 


Kurumi understood, so the young girl wasn’t lying when she said she was in a hurry. 
“S-sorry, I...” 

“Ahhh, you don’t have to worry about this. Weren’t you in a hurry?” 

“Really... Pm really sorry.” 

The girl deeply bowed once more and got ready to hurry off once more. 


However, she stopped in her tracks as though recalling something, withdrew something that 
looked like a flyer from her bag and handed it to Kurumi. 


“U-um... please take this...” 
“This is?” 
Kurumi lowered her head to look at the piece of paper. 


On the flyer’s surface, the picture of a calico cat with a red collar was printed along with a 
request to look for the cat as well as a map of the surrounding area and contact details. 


“I’m sorry... If you have seen it then... Please...” 
“Haa...” 


Kurumi replied listlessly. The young girl lowered her head and ran off, tripping on the uneven 
road in the end—before finally regaining her balance and narrowly avoiding falling down. 
However, she still gave the impression that she would run into someone again once more. 


“Not a missing person but a missing cat... huh.” 


Kurumi sighed, looking at the flyer once more—before folding it and putting it in her pocket. 


“Even though I sympathize with her... But I simply do not have the time to waste on such 
things.” 


With that, Kurumi started walking down the path while trying to put it behind her. 
That’s right, now’s not the right time and place to think about these issues. 


Kurumi still has not found a way to do what she has to do, yet time is limited. A task such as 
looking for a lost cat would waste precious time, time that Kurumi simply could not waste. 


However, 

Kurumi wordlessly stopped walking, retrieving that piece of paper once more and sighed. 
“Then again, [We] have not had anything to do since replenishing our numbers.” 

After mumbling such words she started to walk once more, this time into a small alley. 


“Since I’m not really too confident in using them in reconnaissance and actual combat... Perhaps 
it is necessary to train them a little first.” 


Walking right into the darkest part of the pitch-black alley, Kurumi struck her heel against the 
floor once. 


In response, the shadow under Kurumi’s feet instantly expanded in size, filling up the entire 
alley. 


After that, Kurumi snapped her fingers, pale, white hands sprouted out from the expanded 
shadows on the walls and ground at once—the faces of countless girls emerged. 


Twintails of uneven length, clock-shaped left eyes. That’s right, even though their hairstyles and 
outfits were different, the girls who had appeared from the shadows all had the same face as 
Kurumi. 


“TUs].” 


As Kurumi spoke, the [Kurumis] sensed her intentions, swiftly departing from the alley 
in-between giggles, some leapt onto the roofs while others submerged into the shadows once 
more—the girls spread themselves across the street with haste. 


“Ah—... So it’s already summer, huh.” 


Shido, who was walking down the streets under the hot sun, mumbled to himself, stretching 
casually as he did so. 


The time was currently one-thirty in the afternoon. As it was a school holiday today, Shido had 
intended to go to the shopping district as soon as possible to finish grocery shopping... But the 
sunlight was far harsher than he had expected. Shido couldn’t help but think that it might have 
been a better idea if he had waited for the sun to go down a little before stepping out of the 
house. 


“Hm, what is it Shido, are you not feeling well?” 


At this moment, the girl who had been walking in front of Shido, skipped to his side and 
inquired. 


Dusk-coloured hair, crystal pupils that did not seem to be natural, she was a girl that one would 
remember forever with just a single glance. 


Right now, the girl was wearing light summer clothes, the excitable atmosphere caused by her 
natural actions had already dispelled that mysterious feeling that surrounded her. 


Yatogami Tohka. She was Shido’s classmate as well as his neighbor. Tohka was also—one of the 
Spirits who had her powers sealed by Shido. 


Today, upon noticing that Shido was going to buy groceries, she immediately yelled “Me too! 
Me too!”, before swiftly getting ready and tagged along. 


“Haha... You’re really energetic today, Tohka.” 
“Yeah! That’s because I just ate lunch!” 


Saying that, Tohka puffed out her chest. Shido made a forced smile as he chased after the 
prancing Tohka. 


“Hm?” 


Tohka who had been walking ahead of Shido suddenly stopped, abruptly squatting down to peer 
under the bottom of a car. 


“Hm? What are you doing, Tohka?” 
“Uuh...” 


As Shido walked closer, Tohka reached her hand out under the car. A while later, she retrieved a 
single cat from beneath the car. 


“A cat?” 


Shido widened his eyes. It was a calico cat who was wearing a red collar. Due to being suddenly 
moved to a bright place from a dark one. The cat squinted its eyes, seemingly due to the bright 
sunlight. 


“T guess we woke it up while it was sleeping... Might as well, it could have been in danger if we 
left it below the car.” 


Shido stated, Tohka shook her head. 

“That’s not it, look over here, Shido.” 

Saying that, Tohka turned the calico cat that she was carrying towards Shido. 
A trail of blood could be clearly seen from the cat’s left hind leg. 

“Ah... It got injured.” 

“That’s right, it’s best if we get it treated soon.” 


“Yeah—... Although we have some first aid equipment at home, I think it might be for the best if 
we consult an expert on this... Alright, we’re going to alter our route a little, let us go to the 
veterinarian and have them take a look.” 


“Ves ! yy 
Tohka loudly cried out. The cat meowed as though it was replying. 
“Oooh, you can understand our words too?” 


“No no, how could that be... But, if it is wearing a collar then it means that it’s being raised by 
someone right? And it seems that it is used to being around humans. It would be the right thing 
to do to search for its owner—” 


Shido said, subconsciously looking over his shoulder. 

For some reason, he felt as though someone was watching him. 
“Hm? What’s the matter, Shido?” 

“Eh... There seems to be...” 

Looking around as he spoke, he did not find anything suspicious. 


Shido scratched his cheek, his head leaning slightly to one side. 


“No, it’s nothing. Let’s go.” 

“Okay!” 

Tohka enthusiastically replied. 

“...Oh my, oh my, oh my.” 

Kurumi, who had been observing from an alley, frowned slightly. 


In the short period of time when she received the report from one of her clones that the calico cat 
had been spotted and immediately rushed over to the location, the situation somehow got 
troublesome... 


In Kurumi’s sights, was the calico cat that was in the arms of a beautiful girl who was walking 
with a gentle-looking youth. 


They were people that Kurumi knew. That’s right... They were Yatogami Tohka and Itsuka 
Shido. 


“This really is... becoming troublesome.” 


Kurumi placed her hand under her chin as she started to think. The cat that she was targeting just 
had to be picked up by her prey and his Spirit bodyguard. 


In truth, this wasn’t a situation that she had hoped for. 


Of course, Kurumi’s Zafkiel<Emperor of Time> is the strongest Angel. There’s no reason to be 
afraid of Tohka whose powers have been sealed by Shido... But things are not that simple. 


If she were to reveal herself in front of the two... just what should she say to them? 


“Hand over that cat?” No, even if she asked directly, it is unlikely that the two would obediently 
do as she requested. If she were to be questioned regarding her motive for targeting the cat, then 
she would be at a loss for words. 


“What should we do?” 


As Kurumi pondered, a voice sounded out beside her—a voice that was completely identical to 
Kurumi’s. The clone who had first noticed the cat looked at Kurumi as she poked out from the 
shadows of the walls. 


Kurumi made a slight snort, glanced at the flyer for the missing cat before looking at Shido and 
Tohka once more. 


“There are other methods. I don’t have to hand over the cat to that child personally. If that’s the 


case, it would be sufficient if I let Shido-san and Tohka-san notice.” 
Kurumi spoke to herself whilst raising the hand that was holding the flyer. 


Shido and Tohka altered their original plans to go to the shopping district, moving towards the 
direction of the veterinary instead. 


Looking at the injury of the cat, even though it’s not fatal, leaving it alone may cause it to worsen 
or even trigger an infection. So they are currently moving quickly whilst trying to reduce the 
vibrations from their steps. 


“Hey, Shido. Where can we find the veterinarian?” 


Tohka, who was using one hand to shield the cat she was carrying from the glare of the sunlight, 
asked Shido. Shido looked up as though in thought before replying. 


“If I recall correctly we should walk straight down this path, we should be able to see it once we 
take a left turn at where the main road ends. I usually don’t go to the veterinarian so it’s a little 
vague.” 


“Hm... So I see, PI remember it.” 
“Eh?” 


“If I ever see another animal that’s injured like this guy, I have to get ready to bring them to the 
veterinarian just like this. It’s a great thing that Shido is with me today, I wouldn’t know what to 
do if I were to be by myself. I’ve realized once again how immature I am.” 


“Haha, that’s true. But then again, I wouldn’t have noticed the cat if Tohka wasn’t with me 
right?” 


Hearing Shido say that, Tohka’s expression brightened. 
“Hehe, what a lucky cat you are. To be found by Shido and me.” 


Tohka laughed, scratching the cat by the throat. The cat mewed in comfort, wriggling its body as 
though asking for more. 


“Uu, what’s the matter, you cute thing, is it here?” 


Probably urged on by its reaction, Tohka happily continued to play with the cat. The cat mewled 
again, licking Tohka’s fingers. 


“Oooh...! s-Shido! What should we do after bringing this guy to the veterinarian? Can we keep 
it?” 


“Eh? No, it is wearing a collar after all, we should search for its owner.” 
“U, uggh... Is that so? B-but, if we couldn’t find the owner...” 
“Well, if it happens...” 


Shido spoke, noticing that Tohka was looking at him with a very serious face. Sweat appeared on 
Shido’s face, he continued. 


“...When that happens you can ask Kotori to check if it is okay to raise a pet in your room.” 
“Oh... Ooooh!” 

After Shido said that, Tohka’s eyes shone, she tightly hugged the cat. 

“Hey, you’ ll hurt it...” 

At that moment, Shido’s brow twitched. 

There seemed to be a piece of paper stuck on the wall in front of Shido and Tohka. 


For a moment it seemed to be an election notice, but that wasn’t right, a person’s face was not 
printed there, but a cat’s— 


“! Shido! Come and look! It’s so bouncy!” 
“Hm?” 


Shido had originally wanted to take a closer look at the notice, Tohka, who was at his side, 
suddenly called out to him, causing him to be distracted. 


He saw Tohka excitedly pressing the cat’s paw pads (the uninjured front paws of course). 
“A-amazing, Shido! what is this!” 

“Ahh, those are called paw pads. They grow on the paws of dogs and cats.” 

“Paw pads...?” 

Tohka tilted her head slightly to the side, widening her eyes as though realizing something. 
“Balls of... meat. Don’t tell me, meatballs are made from these?!” 


“That’s not right. Even though it certainly sounds the same if you take the literal English 
meaning, that’s not it at all.” 


“Uh, so that’s how it is... Alright, it’s decided! Your name shall be ‘Nikukyuu’!”” 


Tohka cried out, nodding her head in affirmation. 


“Gah, hey... We should be looking for the owner first. Isn’t this putting the cart before the 
horse?” 


“That’s not the case. Even if we’re looking for its owner, wouldn’t this guy feel troubled without 
a name. Furthermore... just like how Shido gave me a name, I'd like to give this cat here a name 
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too. 
“Nn... Is that so.” 

Shido nodded, letting out a small “Ah” while doing so. 

Whilst conversing with each other, Shido and Tohka had passed by the aforementioned notice. 
“Well, forget it.” 


Although he did not mind... But there wasn’t a need to turn around and check, their priority right 
now would be to send the cat to the veterinarian first. Shido scratched his head as he continued 
walking towards the veterinary with Tohka. 


Shido and Tohka had already walked away. 


Kurumi appeared from the shadows of the wall, moodily taking down the paper that was stuck to 
the wall. 


That’s right. Kurumi had predicted Shido and Tohka’s route, pasting the notice of the missing cat 
at a location that would be easily noticed. 


As long as that calico cat was returned to that young girl, it would be fine even if the task was 
not done personally by Kurumi. In other words, that would have been a better situation. 


Ideally, if Shido had noticed the existence of the notice, he would have immediately called the 
number written on the notice. If that happened then everything would be solved and everyone 
would be happy. 


However, her plan did not go as smoothly as expected. Tohka had interrupted at a crucial 
moment, splendidly causing Shido to overlook that notice. 


“Tch... And I almost succeeded too. Tohka-san really did something unnecessary back there.” 


After Kurumi exclaimed in frustration, giggling could be heard from a deserted location. 


“Ara ara, they didn’t notice it.” 
“How did that happen?” 


“As expected, we cannot use such a roundabout method, would it be better if we had gone in 
directly?” 


Numerous Kurumis poked their heads out from the walls and floors, chiming their opinions one 
after the other. 


“Silence, [Us]. I still have a lot more plans that can be used.” 
“Since you ’ve said that, what should we do now?” 


One of the clones asked with her head tilted to one side. Kurumi snorted, folding the flyer in her 
hands in half. 


“Don’t get distracted from our mission objective. More importantly, I can let Shido-san realize 
the existence of this flyer with this method.” 


Saying that, Kurumi started to fold the flyer in a complicated manner. 


“Hm—Hm—, Niku—kyuu—, Niku—kyuu—, Niku—Niku—kyuu—” 








“What’s with that song, seriously...” 


It was probably due to being overly conscious of the cat, Tohka hummed the mysterious song 
that she had created on the way, Shido who was walking alongside her forced out a weak smile. 


At that moment. 

“Hm?” In the middle of the road, Shido stopped walking, turning to look behind him. 
For some reason, he felt as though something had just bumped into his back. 

“Uu, is something the matter?” 

“No, just now...” 

Shido looked around, his brow twitched upon glancing downwards. 

“This...” 

Saying that as he bent down, picking up the object that fell by his feet. 


What fell there was a paper plane that seemed to have been made out of a flyer. 


It seems that the feeling before had been caused by this. Shido did not see anyone around... 
Could it have been a prank done by kids living nearby? 


“Eh? This piece of paper...” 


Shido frowned in surprise. That paper plane did not seem to have been made from the 
advertisements from a newspaper, but one that has been printed from a household printer. The 
words “Please open it.” had also been neatly written onto the wing. 


“What a polite way to write.” 


Beads of sweat rolled down Shido’s face, just as he was prepared to follow the instructions and 
unfold the plane... 


“Hm? What’s that?” 

At this moment, Tohka, who was beside him, looked at Shido’s hands excitedly. 

“Hm? Aaah, this is a paper plane. Someone seemed to have thrown it to me.” 

“Paper plane? What is that?” 

“Well, it’s a plane made of paper like its namesake. If you throw it out like this then it’ll fly.” 
“S-such a thing!” 


Upon witnessing Shido miming the action of throwing a paper plane, Tohka’s eyes lit up, 
gingerly handing the cat over to Shido. 


“Shido , help me hold this guy for a while.” 
“Eh? A-aah, of course...” 


Shido nodded, receiving the cat from Tohka. In exchange Tohka took the paper plane from 
Shido’s hands, exaggeratedly moving her arm to throw it into the sky. 


“Fly ! 29 
“Ah...” 


It was already too late when Shido gasped. Tohka’s strength seemed to have went hand in hand 
with the wind, the paper plane soon disappeared just like that. 


“Oooh, it’s true! This is amazing Shido! It really flew just like Shido said!” 


“Gah, hey...” 


The plane had been thrown away even before its contents were read. Shido frowned at the paper 
plane that was in the air. 


Oh well, it could very well be some prank that has been thrown over. The words “Only an idiot 
would look” might have been inside. Shido sighed as he came to that conclusion. 


However, Tohka was sharp enough to notice Shido’s slight facial expressions, her shoulders 
shrank as she showed an apologetic expression. 


“S-Shido... Don’t tell me, that was something that I should not have thrown...? S-sorry, I'll go 
and get it immediately—” 


“Aaah, that’s not it, it’s alright. It’s my fault for doing the throwing action. Since it probably isn’t 
anything important, you don’t have to mind.” 


“But...” 
“More importantly, shouldn’t we get this fellow treated earlier. 
Hm?” 


Shido smiled as he passed the cat over to her. Tohka’s crestfallen look instantly brightened up, 
she used a confident expression to nod in reply to Shido. 


“TOH: KA-SA—N...!” 


Kurumi, who had peeped out from the shadows of the wall, regretfully ground her teeth while 
furiously glaring at the backs of the departing Shido and Tohka. 


Understanding that it wasn’t enough to attract attention just by simply sticking it to the wall, 
Kurumi formulated a plan to pass the flyer to Shido in the form of a paper plane—she even wrote 
instructions on the paper plane just to be safe, in the end she had been foiled by Tohka again. 


“Not once but twice...! Does she hate me or something...?!” 

Kurumi grudgingly said, communication sounded out from her surroundings once more. 
“About that, well, shouldn’t she be?” 

“Since you did cause that chaos earlier before, because you had targeted Shido-san.” 
“Eh... Don’t tell me you never considered that you might be hated because of that?” 


The clones’ heads popped out from the shadows just like a whack-a-mole game as they gave 
their comments. Kurumi clicked her tongue in annoyance, smacking them on the head. 


“Ow!” 

“Kya!” 

“Uuuh, that’s too much.” 

The clones held their heads, looking at Kurumi with resentful gazes. 


However, Kurumi paid them no heed, grinding her teeth as she stared at Shido and Tohka’s 
backs. “IJ—can’t stand it any more. Originally I didn’t wish to step in personally, but I can’t give 
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up now that things have gotten to this 
“D-do we have a plan?” 

One of the clones asked in astonishment. Kurumi glanced at her, silently opening her mouth. 
“Since that flyer is already useless, then, our methods have to change as well... 1” 

“A change in... method?” 

“— To put it simply, all I have to do is to get the cat to choose me over Shido-san.” 
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The instant Kurumi said that, all of the surrounding clones showed expressions of wariness. 
“Don’t... don’t tell me, you’re going to use that?” 

“How can it be, it’s too dangerous! Even if it’s for the cat, is it really necessary to go this far?” 


“Please think it through once more! If you were to be seen, you would be showing that to 
Shido-san?! You of all people should know what that means don’t you?” 


As expected of Kurumi’s clones who originated from the original, they were able to understand 
her intentions with that one line alone. 


However, despite the clones’ protests, Kurumi’s decision did not waver in the slightest. 


“Please keep quiet! This is already an issue of my personal pride! As long as there are any 
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obstacles to my objective, no matter how small, I will not forgive them whoever they are 
Kurumi cried out as such. The clones returned to the shadows upon hearing her declaration. 
“Well then... We'll arrive once we turn at that corner.” 


“Ooohh, isn’t that great Nikukyuu? You won’t feel pain soon.” 


Shido used his finger to point out the corner in front of them, Tohka exaggeratedly nodded her 
head as she raised her voice. In response to her words, the cat began to mew. 


However, at that moment, Tohka and the cat jumped as though they had been surprised by 
something, after that they started to look around at the same time. 


“Hm? What’s the matter?” 
“Uuh... Didn’t you hear that?” 
“Hear what?” 


Saying that Shido pricked his ears and listened closely, just as Tohka said, he could hear the cute 
mewling of a cat somewhere. 


“<... Hmm?” 


Shido frowned slightly due to an instinctual sense that something was amiss. This was not due to 
Shido being well versed in cat language... But he felt that there was a subtle tease in that call, as 
though it was trying to invite one to guess who was mewing. 


At this moment. 
“Ah—!” 


Hearing Tohka’s cry, Shido saw the cat jump out of Tohka’s arms, dragging its left hind leg and 
dashing towards the small alley. 


“Shido, Nikukyuu!” 

“Yeah, let’s go after it, Tohka!” 

“Mn!” 

Shido and Tohka started to run after the cat. 


Their opponent was an agile animal. One would normally find it difficult to catch up to it. 
However, it was a different case if the cat’s hind leg had an injury. The distance between the cat 
and the two slowly, but surely— 


“Got you!” 
Just before entering the small alley, Tohka had caught the cat. 


“Alright, I’ve caught her!” 


“Oh! Well done Toh—” 
Shido, who had arrived a moment slower than Tohka, his words trailed off mid-sentence. 


The reason for that was extremely simple. This was because there was an unexpected scene that 
had unfolded before him due to the cat trying to enter the alley. 


“| Ku-Kurumi?” 
Shido’s voice was filled with confusion and shock as he cried out that name. 


That’s right. In the middle of the alley was a single girl. Kurumi. A classmate that had transferred 
into Shido’s class in the past—A girl that had been called “The most dangerous Spirit,” killing 
humans by her own will. 


That girl was currently on all fours onto the ground, Mewing, with a tone that could cause one to 
have goosebumps. It was natural to feel confused at this scene. Tohka reacted the same way as 
Shido, her eyes widened as she stared at Kurumi. 





«| Kya...!” 


A split second later, Kurumi seemed to have also realized Shido and Tohka’s presence. Her 
shoulders jumped in shock as she froze in place—she stood up and dusted her knees, pinching 
the edges of her skirt as she made an elegant bow. 


“F-fufu, it’s been a while, Shido-san , Tohka-san.” 


Saying that, her lips curled upwards to form a crescent smile. Her face showed a stunning smile 
that could freeze one in place... at least that was what she intended to do, for some reason, tiny 
beads of sweat could be glimpsed from her forehead. 


““W-what are you doing...” 
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Upon being questioned by Shido, Kurumi’s smile immediately froze, she went speechless for an 
instant— 


“G-gah...” 
Rustling her hair in near-vexation, Kurumi made a snap with her fingers. 


Instantly, the shadows that were swirling at her feet coiled around her body—forming an elegant 
dress that is entwined by blood and darkness. Astral Dress—The absolute armor that protects the 
Spirits. 


“Wha—” 

Kurumi, who had entered battle mode, pointed at the cat within Tohka’s arms. 
“T-think what you like, please hand that cat over to me!” 

“Ah, eh? The cat...?” 

Due to the sudden unreasonable demand, Shido couldn’t help but frown. 

At this moment, from the surrounding shadows, 

“Ah—, ah—” 

“Tn the end, it turned out to be like this.” 

“Tt wouldn’t have to be that embarrassing, if you had done this in the first place...” 


Shido seemed to hear such one-sided conversations take place... Was it just a hallucination from 


being confused? 


Shido, failing to understand the current situation, showed a troubled expression. Tohka, on the 
other hand, looked warily at Kurumi. 


“Cat... you said? Are you talking about Nikukyuu?” 
“Yes. That’s what I am talking about.” 
Kurumi seemed to have regained her voice as she affirmed the uneasy question raised by Tohka. 


“T do not have the intention to fight with you two today. Just obediently hand it over and I 
promise that I will let you two go back peacefully.” 


“Stop joking! Who would hand it over to someone like you!” 


Tohka cried out, her hands exerting more strength as though attempting to protect the cat. 
Kurumi noticed that, pressing a finger to her lips, she showed a glamorous smile. 


“Oh my, oh my, how brave of you. However, at your current strength, do you think you can stop 
me?” 


“Kuh—” 
Tohka took half a step back with a panicked expression. 


In truth, Tohka should also be fully aware about the difference in combat ability between her and 
Kurumi. Even though she had faced off with Kurumi once before—but that was when Origami 
and Mana were there and they still suffered a crushing defeat. If a battle were to break out now, 
the chances of Tohka and Shido obtaining victory are slim. 


Despite that, even though they were in such a perilous predicament, Shido’s attention was 
focused on another thing altogether. 


“Kurumi...” 
“Yes? What is it?” 
“About that... yeah. Why do you want this cat?” 
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With that simple question raised by Shido , Kurumi’s shoulders jolted but her face still had that 
fearless smile. 


That’s right, it was this simple fact that raised uncertainty. 


At first glance, it is hard to believe that this cat possesses any special powers. For a moment, 
Shido was worried that Kurumi might use her [City of Devouring Time] to plunder the cat’s 
time... But that would be extremely cost ineffective on a small creature that has a significantly 
shorter life span compared to humans. 


“That’s...” 
“That’s?” 


Kurumi stuttered as she attempted to say something, avoiding Shido’s eyes while tossing her hair 
to the side. 


“That... Pll leave it to your imagination.” 


No matter what he does, an indirect answer is always given to him. Shido frowned even harder in 
puzzlement. 


As Kurumi gave such a reply, Tohka widened her eyes as though realizing something. 


“D-don’t tell me you... intend to make meatballs from the meatballs from Nikukyuu’s feet and 
eat them?” 


“I will not! W-what horrible imagination do you have!” 

Kurumi couldn’t help but cry out. 

“...T-then, what do you intend to do?” 

Sweat formed on Shido’s face as he asked, Kurumi frowned with a troubled expression. 


““A-anyway! Please hand that cat over to me! If you two wish to resist—I can’t guarantee that 


(>? 


you two will live 


Saying that Kurumi raised her hands, a pair of guns flew into her hands. One was an ancient 
handgun while the other was a rifle that had a barrel longer than the former. 


However, even so Tohka could not just hand over the cat just like that, she stared at Kurumi with 
a stern face. 


“How can I—hand Nikukyuu... over to a dangerous woman like you—!” 


The same time she made her outburst, Tohka’s body emitted a soft glow. Although Tohka’s Spirit 
powers have been sealed by Shido, however when her emotional state runs unstable, there would 
be a situation where her Spirit power would backflow. 


At that moment. 


Probably frightened from the mysterious glow and her cries, the cat that was in Tohka’s arms 
jumped out and ran towards the main road. 


“! Oh no—Nikukyuu!” 
Tohka called out absently, hastily reaching out. 


However—she didn’t catch the cat. It had slipped through Tohka’s fingers, dashing towards the 
direction of the road. 


At the same time, a car was headed straight for the cat. 
Shido held his breath, his legs hit the floor before he could even think. 


Grabbing the cat that ran onto the road, he held it in his arms in an attempt to protect the cat just 
as he was about to hit the ground. At this moment, the driver finally realized that something was 
amiss, the shrieking of the brakes pierced Shido’s eardrums. 


“Shido!” 


Following that he could hear Tohka’s wail. But even if Tohka rushed over with her Astral Dress, 
chances of reaching him in time were slim. Shido tensed up, bracing his entire body for the 
impact. 


Shido possessed an abnormal recovery rate. Although it would not reduce the pain, it was likely 
that he would not die from just being hit by a car. Shido braced himself and clenched his teeth. 


But, then. 
“Zafkiel<Emperor of Time>—Zayin[The Seventh Bullet]” 


He seemed to have heard Kurumi’s voice. Shido was not hit by the car at all, he fell onto the 
floor just like that. 


“Eh...?” 


Letting out a sound while in a daze, he stood up, noticing that the car had stopped in place just a 
few millimeters away from where Shido was. 


Not braked—but stopped. 


That’s right. The car that was about to ram into Shido, had totally stopped in its tracks, as though 
it had been isolated from the flow of time. The body of the car that lurched forward due to 


braking, the distorted tires as well as the terrified face of the driver, had totally stopped. 
“T-this is...” 


Mumbling to himself whilst in a daze. But Shido recalled that such an unbelievable scene had 
happened before. 


Zafkiel<Emperor of Time>—Zayin[The Seventh Bullet].Kurumi’s Angel possesses the power to 
stop time. 


“Oh my oh my, why are you panicking?” 
As though proving his thoughts, he could hear Kurumi’s voice above him. 


At the same time, Shido felt that his collar had been grabbed, he was lightly placed onto the 
roadside. 


““Wah...!” 


Due to the sudden release, he landed on his behind. In the next instant, the braking car that had 
its time stopped emitted a piercing screech, smoke came out from its tires, continuing to move 
forward for several metres—before finally coming to a stop. 


The driver got out of the car in a panic, taking a good look around him, shaking his head in 
disbelief as he got back into his car and drove off. 


“Shido! Are you alright!” 

Tohka wailed as she ran over. Shido shook his hand to indicate his lack of injuries. 
“T’m sorry, this happened because I didn’t pay attention ...” 

“No, it’s not Tohka. That aside, just now... as I thought...” 


Shido frowned as he voiced out his suspicions, Tohka had the same expression on her face as she 
nodded. 


“Yeah. It was unmistakable, that was definitely Kurumi’s Angel.” 
“Did she... save me? Just what—” 


Shido looked troubled as he mumbled to himself. All of a sudden, Tohka yelled out while 
pointing at Shido’s chest. 


“! Ah, s-Shido! Where’s Nikukyuu? !” 


“Eh? E-eh—?” 
Shido looked at his hands, his eyes widened. 


The cat that was supposed to be in his arms had somehow disappeared. At this moment, as 
though in answer to the question, his ears could hear giggling from a distance. 


Kururmi was standing there whilst in her Astral Dress. In her arms, was the aforementioned 
calico cat. 


“Ah...! Kurumi, you—” 
“Fufu, I have received the cat—Well then, Shido-san Tohka-san, I bid you two farewell.” 


Kurumi made a small bow while hugging the cat, she dove into the expanding shadows at her 
feet. 


“Kuru—!” 


Tohka went after her in haste—But it was too late. Just as Tohka was about to touch her, 
Kurumi’s figure vanished entirely. 


“Guh... N-Nikukyuu—!” 
The evening street was filled with Tohka’s anguished cry. 


After that, Shido and Tohka returned to their original plan of going to the shopping district for 
groceries... But Tohka could not be cheered up. 


Chances are highly likely that she was still concerned about the cat that Kurumi had taken away. 
Despite Shido saying “Let’s make Tohka’s favourite food for dinner then.” or “Let’s go and buy 
your favourite soy bread.”, Tohka merely gave a vague response as she glanced at the skies. 


... Truthfully speaking, things might get dangerous if this continues for too long. Shido abided 
by Ratatoskr’s instructions, ending the grocery shopping early, they were currently on the way 
home. 


“Hey, Tohka. Please don’t feel down anymore.” 
“...Mmn, I know. I’ll be fine.” 


In response to Shido’s words, Tohka replied with a face that totally did not look like she was fine 
at all. Sweat beads rolled down Shido’s face, he frowned with a troubled expression. 


“Nn—” 


Of course, Shido was concerned about that cat as well. In the end, Kurumi’s objective remained 
unknown to him. 


However, in contrast to such an issue, he remained much more worried about Tohka’s mental 
state. Is there any way that could make her happy again... 


Suddenly, 

“Ah...!” 

Shido’s mental train of thoughts were suddenly broken by Tohka’s sudden yell. 
“! What’s the matter, Tohka? Did something happen?” 


Shido raised his head in surprise due to the difference in Tohka’s volume, he saw Tohka pointing 
in front of her with widened eyes. 


In the direction Tohka had pointed at was a small girl, who was carrying a calico cat with a red 
collar. 


“N-Nikukyuu!” 
“Eh? It can’t be—” 
It can’t be, but just as Shido was about to say that, Tohka had already dashed off. 


Stopping in front of that young girl, reaching out a hand to the cat that she was carrying, 
prodding the cat’s pawpads. 


“! I-I can’t be mistaken! Nikukyuu!” 
“Eh, ehh?” 


Shido’s eyes narrowed in surprise, closely scrutinizing the cat’s features—it was very similar 
indeed. 


“U-um... Is something the matter?” 


At this point, the little girl who was carrying the cat showed an uneasy expression. This was to 
be expected, it’s not normal for an unfamiliar boy and girl to suddenly run over and start pressing 
a cat’s pawpads. 


“A-ahhh... Sorry about that.” 


Shido made a simple apology, before continuing. 


“Umm... Then, it might be a little weird to ask, but is this your cat?” 

Upon Shido’s question, the girl timidly lowered her head. 

“Yes... This is my cat.” 

“See, we’ve been mistaken—if you look closely, this cat doesn’t have any injuries.” 
Saying that, Shido pointed at the cat’s left hind foot. 


That’s right. Unlike the previous cat, this one does not have any injuries on it’s body at all. 
Although it looked similar, it was definitely another cat. 


“No! Impossible! This sensation is definitely Nikukyuu’s!” 
“Gah, hey...” 


Just as Tohka was shaking her head in denial, the girl raised her eyebrows as though realizing 
something. 


“Don’t tell me... Was Onee-chan looking for Mary too?” 
“Mary?” 


“Tt’s this child’s name. Actually... she went missing a few days ago... But just now, a pretty 
Onee-chan found her for me.” 


Eh?” 
Shido couldn’t help but make a surprised gasp. 
After that, he looked at the cat’s left hind leg once more. 


— That leg that seemed to have had its time rewound, erasing the wound from existence 
completely. 


“...No, that’s impossible... right?” 


Shido scratched his cheek as he softly mumbled to himself. 


Mana Mission 


At DEM’s England HQ in the city of London, Mana was sparring in the training room with 
Jessica. Jessica blocked Mana’s attack with her Territory, but realized Mana held the advantage 
in magic power. Jessica then tried to attack Mana with her cannon at point-blank range. Mana 
responded by using her Territory to deflect the attack. 


Before long, Mana’s laser blade was placed on Jessica’s neck. Jessica accepted her loss by lifting 
both of her hands. Mana’s CR-Unit <Murakumo> then disappeared and she changed back into 
DEM’s uniform. The surrounding scenery is once again a room surrounded by a white wall. 


Mana stood in front of the mirror in the training room, and saw a small girl aged about 13 to 14 
years old with a mole under her eyes staring back at her. Mana’s exact age is uncertain. After 
fixing her hair, Mana tried to leave the room, but Jessica stopped her. 


“Ts there anything you still want?” 
“Obviously there is! I won’t allow you to just win and leave!” 


“Win and leave... I said I have something to do, but you forced me with your match, and you 
promised only one match. The bank will close if I don’t leave now.” 


“Shut up! If I said one match, I meant one match until I win!” 
“What kind of logic is that...” 


Jessica pointed her finger at Mana and complained about how she can’t accept an Asian girl 
being in the Adeptus Numbers. She was even more upset that Mana was Adeptus 2, exceeding 
her Adeptus 3. Mana said she didn’t care, and if Jessica wants to be Adeptus 2 that much, she 
should ask either the Department Manager or the Company Director for it. 


“That kind of self-confidence. Don’t tell me... you...” 
“Eh?” 


“I see... I thought it was weird, so that’s what happened. What a dirty girl! You seduced 
Westcott-sama for your current post...” 


“Aww... the company director is a lolicon?” 
“No way he is! I won’t allow anyone to insult Westcott-sama.” 
“I think I know someone who indirectly insulted him just now.” 


After some chatting, the door in the training room opened. A girl with Nordic blonde hair in a 


black suit then appeared - Ellen M. Mathers. Ellen asked Mana and Jessica what they were 
doing, since she didn’t receive any application for usage of the training room. 


“This is... a kind of training...” 


“That’s right. Jessica said she won’t allow Wizards ranked higher than her, and that whoever won 
the match will become Adeptus 2. Then, she said she will defeat Mathers and become the 
world’s strongest! Or something.” 


Jessica argued against Mana’s accusation, claiming that she didn’t say she wanted to become the 
world’s strongest. Ellen took interest in Mana’s words and looked at Jessica, causing Jessica to 
shiver in fear. Ellen informed Jessica that it had been a while since someone challenged her for 
the title of world’s strongest, as she changed into her CR-Unit <Pendragon>. Mana waved her 
hand and left the room. 


After Mana left the room, she heard a scream coming from inside. Thinking that she may have 
overdone it, Mana gave Jessica a Japanese-style prayer. Mana then went to the locker room, 
changed her clothes and left the building. 


Once outside, Mana looked up at the DEM building and took out a locket. Inside the locket is a 
picture of a boy and a girl standing next to each other. The young girl is Mana, and the other 
person is her brother who was separated from her for life. 


Mana gripped her locket tightly and mumbled, “Nii-sama...” This locket is her only clue of her 
past. Mana doesn’t have any memories. What’s more, she doesn’t know why she is in England, 
or why she has such a high aptitude for Wizardry. All she knows is that DEM saved her and took 
her in. 


Mana sighed a little and looked at the locket. The chain had broken, and when Mana was in a 
hurry to get it fixed, Jessica asked her for a match. Mana put her locket back into her pocket and 
headed to the bank to withdraw some money before going to the repair shop. 


Thanks to Mana, Jessica was forced into a training match with Ellen. After they had finished, 
Ellen rebuked Jessica, saying that the title of world’s strongest is not something someone of 
Jessica’s caliber could shoulder. Jessica objected to Ellen’s scolding by saying that she had never 
claimed to want that. 





After that, they heard an announcement coming from the speaker calling for the ‘Three Persons 
of the Second Execution Department’, an alias for Adeptus 1-3—Ellen, Mana and Jessica—to go 
to Westcott’s office immediately. Ellen and Jessica quickly rushed to the office. Inside, a man in 
a black suit, DEM Industry Management Director, Isaac Westcott, greeted them. 


Westcott explained that he had received a call from the police, requesting DEM’s help. 
Apparently, a bank robbery was taking place in the city, and the criminals had taken nearly 100 
people hostage. While Jessica was thinking that it would be an easy job, although it must be kept 
secret, for Wizards with an Emergency Device, Ellen did not seem convinced and questioned 
Isaac. 


“Although the head count is small, The Yard also has Wizards. Why did they ask us?” 
“Because there are a few Wizards among the criminals.” 


“T see. Even still, they could still deploy their own Wizards. If they don’t have enough people, 
they could always ask the SSS. Artemesia Ashcroft alone should be more than enough.” 


“Also, Wizards? Whose Wizards are they?” Jessica asked. Since Wizards have to get a special 
device implanted in their brain, unless you were in DEM, it was impossible to receive such 
surgery without being associated with a government agency. 


Westcott explained that the Wizards involved are Charlotte Meyers and two other partners. 
Westcott had scouted them right before they were punished by the SSS due to Realizer 
misconduct. Ellen told him that she had warned him to not recruit someone with such problems. 


Westcott then asked where Mana was, since he had thought that Mana would be the best person 
for the job. The criminal would be easily caught off-guard when faced with a girl of her age. 


“Ah... she left a while ago.” 

“Where did she go?” 

“Err... I think she said that she was going to a bank... ah.” 
“...80, why did it come to this?” 


Sitting on the lobby floor of the bank, Mana’s hands were tied behind her back, and she was 
surrounded by a group of criminals equipped with guns. When she had entered the bank to 
withdraw some money, a criminal group had rushed in and had quickly taken over the floor and 
shuttered all of the exits. 


Mana looked around the lobby. The 5 criminals in the lobby were finished with their robbery. 
Before them sat a Boston bag full of money. However, even though their objective was complete, 


the criminals were not leaving. The police had already surrounded the building, but they still had 
some allowances. 


Mana then noticed that the head count was lower than when they had rushed in. She came to the 
conclusion that they must have some other objective and a way to escape. “Well, it’s no use 
thinking about it,” Mana mumbled. 


While Mana could have easily defeated them, she wasn’t allowed to equip her Wiring Suit since 
there were witnesses. Mana then decided to simply observe the situation. That moment, one of 
the criminals became annoyed by the crying voice of a girl and pointed a gun at her. One of his 
comrades warned him that the boss had told them to not kill anyone. 


Having heard the warning, the criminal put his gun away. “So it’s okay if I don’t kill?” he said 
and tried to kick the girl’s head. However, before the kick could reach the girl, the criminal’s 
body stopped moving. 


“W... what? My body, it can’t...” 


“Just when I thought I’m going to quietly observe the situation...” Mana said while holding his 
leg with one hand. 


“What are you?!” said the criminal. 


“Right, right, please be quiet.” Mana then pulled her hand down. The criminal spun around and 
fainted when his head hit the floor. 


Mana had used her Territory to defeat the criminal. She could have actually defeated him without 
ever moving, however since there were witnesses, she had to act a little as an excuse. Other 
criminals had noticed the situation and pointed their guns at Mana. 


Mana shrugged her shoulders. “Haa... well, since I started it there is no use thinking.” Mana 
kicked the criminal in front of her to the floor. “Huh?!” The criminal was surprised at her speed. 
Mana punched him in the pit of his stomach. Mana followed this up by attacking the other 
criminals. 


After most of the criminals had fainted, Mana attacked the last criminal in the lobby, made him 
drop his gun, and then pinned him to the floor. The criminal groaned in agony. 


“Awwwwww...” 


“Stop screaming. Before that, let me ask something. There were more of you than this when you 
came in. What is your objective?” 


“Ha! No way Pd tell—” 


“Hoi” Mana twisted his arm. 


“Awwwwwww! The strong room... the boss is going to steal all the money in the underground 
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strong room 


Mana questioned him again, asking if he was serious. After all, even if they could open the 
strong room, there was no way they could transport such a large amount of money. The criminal 
then laughed and said that their boss knew of a way. 


“Hmp? What kind of way?” 
“Are you an idiot? No way I could tell y—” 
“Tou!” Mana twisted his arm again. 


“Ahwwwwwwwwwwwwww! The boss is a Wizard... the boss said that after she gets the money, 
she will simply escape from the front entrance...” 
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...! What?!” Mana furrowed her brows. At that moment, her phone rang. Mana quickly 
chopped the criminal’s neck with her leg, causing him to faint, before answering her phone. “It’s 
Mathers. Mana, where are you?” Ellen asked. “I’m at the bank. What is it?” Mana answered. 


Ellen then explained that a DEM Wizard is involved in the bank robbery and ordered Mana to 
get on it immediately. Mana hung up and sighed. “Well, let’s finish this quickly.” 


On the way to the underground strong room, two watchmen in ski masks were on lookout. After 
chatting about how much money each thought was in the strong room, one of two watchmen 
suggested that he was going to leave the country and buy a house in Akihabara in Japan with the 
money. The tall criminal asked him why. 


“Ah... I want to meet Misty.” 
“Misty?” 


“You don’t know Valkyrie Misty? It’s a popular show. After its broadcast in Japan every Sunday 
morning, there is a translated, subtitled version uploaded to the video sites on the same day. 
When in crisis those normal girls will use the power of light and be transformed into a Battle 
Otome in order to defeat the enemy.” 


“So it’s a cartoon? They don’t exist. It’s unrealistic for a small girl to defeat such an enemy.” 


“What are you talking about? Japanese girls are special. Their small bodies are full of the power 
of love. You would know that if you watched anime.” 


“is that so.” 


The tall criminal scratched his cheek. He then noticed a girl heading their way. The girl seemed 
to be an Asian girl. The tall criminal warns the girl to go back to the lobby if she doesn’t want to 
get shot. 


However, the girl doesn’t stop and continues to head his way. The tall criminal points his gun at 
her. The fat criminal then told him not to shoot. The tall criminal responded by saying that he 
won’t kill her, but only shoot her in the legs. The fat criminal protested saying “That is not what I 
meant! What will we do if she is a Japanese girl?!” 


The tall criminal ignored him and pulled the trigger. The bullet landed on the floor. The fat 
criminal was relieved that it was only for intimidation. However, the tall criminal quickly 
informs him that it was not. 


The girl approached the tall criminal and poked him. The tall criminal is thrown against the wall 
and lost consciousness. The fat criminal pointed his gun at her. The girl simply said that she is 
putting him to sleep for a little while. The next moment, the fat criminal felt an impact run 
through his body and he fainted. 


Before the fat criminal lost consciousness, he mumbled with a joyful face. 
“As expected... you are a Japanese girl...” 


Mana defeated the lookouts on her way (one of them seemed happy for some reason) and 
reached the strong room. After releasing all of the hostages and rushing here, Mana did not meet 
any Wizards on the way and concluded that other criminals are disposable personnel. In front of 
her, there is a strong room’s door that has been forcibly opened up. 


Mana tried to peek inside the room, but quickly jumped away. The next moment, a magic spark 
is seen at the spot where she was standing. Mana quickly realized it was an attack using a 
Realizer. Two girls in Wiring Suits then appeared behind her. 


A long haired girl—Daisy—can’t believe Mana evaded her attack. The glasses 
girl—Izabel—told Daisy that it was a fluke, and pointed her gun at Mana. In the next moment, a 
short-haired girl—Charlotte—appeared from inside the strong room, and suggested that Mana is 
actually a Wizard. 


The other two Wizards don’t believe that a child like Mana is a Wizard. Charlotte suggests “You 
can’t be tricked by the appearance. If you use a Realizer to manipulate metabolism, you can look 
like a child forever. In fact, I heard that The Yard uses a Wizard with such an appearance in order 
to catch criminals off guard.” 


“So this child is the police’s?!” 


“Judging from the timing she appeared, no doubt that she is. SSS won’t get involved in this, and 
there’s no way a strong Wizard would get mixed up with the hostages by accident like in the 
movies.” Charlotte said and laughed. 


“..Um, it’s hard to say this, but...” 


“Hey, you. Do you feel like cooperating with us? You will get a lifetime’s salary in a second. 
Also, this is a 1 vs 3, there is no way you can win? Plus, we are all DEM’s Wizards. Do you 
know what that means?” 


“Ts that so...” Mana looks back at Charlotte with her eyes half-open. Since they belong to 
different posts, Mana has never met them and likewise, they have never met Mana. Charlotte 
then impatiently urged Mana to answer, saying that it is obvious which is the smarter choice. 


“That’s right. I don’t even have to think—I refuse.” 


Daisy and Izabel who are standing-by behind Mana attacked her the moment she finished her 
words. Mana quickly expanded her Territory and deflected their attacks. 


Both Wizards then draw their laser blade and attack Mana. Mana evades the attack from them. 
Fighting without a Wiring Suit, Mana is caught off-guard for a split moment. The laser blade cut 
her shoulder. Mana quickly jumped back to the wall and held her shoulder. 


“Hmp. Despite what you said, you seem quite weak.” 
“But it’s too late. I'll make you regret that you disobey DEM Wizards.” 


“The legal department will scold me if I overdo it... well, since there’s only one Wizard here, I 
guess it’s okay. The other party is also using it.” 


Mana then took out an Emergency Device from her pocket. Charlotte quickly realized what it 
was and ordered Daisy and Izabel to attack her before she could wear her Wiring Suit. Daisy and 
Izabel quickly follow Charlotte’s order and attack Mana. 


Mana’s speed, however, is much faster than average Wizards, before the attack could reach her, 
Mana is in her blue and white Wiring Suit with CR-Unit <Murakumo>. Charlotte noticed that 
and ordered Daisy and Izabel to stop, but it was already too late. 


Mana orders “<Murakumo>—Sword Style” and turns her shield part on her shoulders into twin 
swords and stops Daisy and Izabel’s attack. When Izabel attempted to attack Mana again, she 
found Daisy had already fallen to the floor. The next moment, Izabel lost her strength and 
followed Daisy to the floor. Mana attacked them with her magic sword when she slipped their 


attacks. 


Charlotte clicked her tongue “Twin Sword Wizard...? That’s an unfunny joke. Why is DEM’s 
Adeptus Number here?” Charlotte asked. 


“Oya? Do you happen to know me?” 


“Of course, DEM’s second strongest Wizard next to Mathers. I have heard about your rumors, 
but never thought you were such a small girl.” Charlotte frowned and answered. 


“So... what will you do?” Mana asked her and pointed her sword to Charlotte. 
“I don’t want to fight a fight that I can’t win.” Charlotte said while raising her hand. 
“Hmp... smart choice. Then disarm yourse—” 


Before Mana could finish her words, Charlotte moved her fingers a little. The next moment, 
Mana’s sight is filled with a light and could see nothing. Charlotte used a flash bomb to blind her. 


Although Mana could easily defend it, she was caught completely off-guard. Mana attempted to 
use her Territory to track down Charlotte’s location but couldn’t find her. 


“Ahaha! You know I was one of the best in SSS with the hiding skills. Even if you are an 
Adeptus Number, you won’t be able to find me easily!” 


Charlotte’s voice could be heard. Charlotte is using her Territory to diffuse the voice. Mana 
couldn’t identify the direction. Charlotte continues laughing. 


“Fufufufufu. Pitiful! How pitiful! Hahaha. Even Adeptus Number is this level? Hahahahahahaha. 
Looks like DEM is nothing after all!” 


“...” Mana heard that word and can’t let it pass. 
“Aannn...? What is that? Have you made up your mind?” 


“...What a third rate, know your position.” 


“Hyahahahahahaha! Do you even realize your own situation? What can you do with that 
dechuuka?” 


Mana then heard a low “un” sound from a laser blade. Charlotte continues “That’s enough. Just 
die already!” Charlotte then approached Mana. Mana didn’t know her direction. 


“T’m going to do this dechuuyo.” Mana smiled. Parts on her shoulders and twin swords on her 
hands changed its form into a cannon pointing in all directions. “<Murakumo>—Blaster Style” 


“Wh—” 
The next moment, the strong room is full of light. 


In front of the bank, there are police forces and news reporters standing by as well as the 
onlookers. Several tens of minutes after the robbery began, the hostages that were held inside 
were released. All of them said uniformly that they had been saved by a girl. 


Even still, the police still don’t break in. That fact gives the event an even larger attention from 
the public. In the outer area of the bank, a detective is pressing the chief inspector asking why the 
police are not breaking in. 


“T don’t know. The higher-ups told us to stand by.” 
“What does that mean?!” 
“As I said, I don’t know. They said if we get in now, the police force will be injured—” 


Before the chief inspector could finish his words, an explosion sound could be heard from the 
bank. Followed by a shake as if there is an earthquake. Window glasses broke, a dazzling light 
could be seen from inside. 


1? 


“W-what just happened?!” The detective was surprised and said to the chief inspector “Inspector, 


we can’t wait anymore! Please break in—” 


However, the detective had to cut his own words. A lot of bank notes are falling from the sky. 
“W... what? A money...?” the detective mumbles. 


After being dumbfounded for a second, several hundred people who were gathered in front of the 
bank pushed and shoved each other trying to gather the money. 


The next day in the DEM HQ building. Mana is forced to sit on the floor with Ellen questioning 
her. 


“—So you release magic power in all directions, and destroyed the strong room?” 
“...Haa, yes.” 


“Even though they could recover the bank notes to some extent, the total damage including cost 
of repair reached 5 million pounds. The police and the bank are also complaining to us.” 


“I have no excuse.” 


“Ahahaha! What an idiot! Why can’t you act smarter?” 


“...The enemy was laughing like Jessica, so I got annoyed...” 
“What?!” 


“Anyway. If we use your salary to pay, it would take about 100 years and a little. It would be 
nice if you could stay in service until then.” 


“Eh? I’m paying?!” 


“Of course—However, let’s see. If you could defeat a Spirit, I will give you a special bonus of 5 
million pound each. I’m looking forward to your hard work.” 


“Wai—” 


Ellen then leaves the room without hearing Mana’s words. Jessica stuck out her tongue and 
followed Ellen to leave the room. Mana who is left in the room alone dumbfounded for a while, 
then she helplessly falls down to the floor. 


Kotori Mystery 


In <Fraxinus>, Itsuka Kotori is walking in a hallway with her friend, Murasame Reine. Even 
though nobody doubts Kotori’s position as a commander now, Reine is the only person who 
never doubts Kotori since the start. Thanks to that, Kotori and Reine become friends despite their 
age and position. 


“By the way, do you have free time next week?” 

“... When next week?” 

“Hmm, I’m actually fine any day, but maybe around the weekend?” 
“,.Unfortunately, I have something to do on the weekend.” 

“T see. How unfortunate, I was going to ask you to try out a new menu at La Pucelle.” 
“’..New menu?” 

“Millefeuille parfait with seasonal fruit and high-grade mascarpone.” 

“PI make time for it.” 

“Now you're talking!” 


While Kotori is discussing her plans with Reine, a screaming voice is heard in the hallway from 
the direction of Kotori’s office. Reine and Kotori then quickly hurried to the office room. 
However, since Reine’s running speed is extremely slow, a gap between them is large. 


When Kotori reached the office room at the end of the hallway, she saw <Fraxinus>’s crew, 
Shiizaki Hinako looking into the office room with her eyes open wide. Kotori asks Shiizaki what 
happened, Shiizaki flutters her hands and points into the room. 


““W-when I came here just now, I saw that...!” 
“As I said, what is it?” 


Kotori peeks into the room from Shiizaki’s side with a dubious look and widens her eyes at the 
scenery—before her, Kyouhei is lying face-down in the room. Blood is flowing out from the 
back of his head, making a pool of blood around him. Fragments of a flower vase could be seen 
scattered around his body. 


As if it is a scene from a suspense movie, Kotori feels nausea sticking out to her throat at the 
smell of blood. Reine reaches the room shortly afterward. She enters the room where Kannazuki 


is lying down and places her hand on Kannazuki’s wrist. 


“Reine... h-how was Kannazuki?” 
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...” Reine closes her eyes and shakes her head. “...Unfortunately.” 
“That can’t be...” 


Hearing Reine’s words, Kotori feels like her heart is being squeezed tight. Next to her, Shiizaki 
collapsed weakly to the floor. Kotori looks at Kannazuki again. The body lying face-down, the 
blood flowing from the back of the head, the flower vase scattering. 


Kotori then came up with a possibility—that Kannazuki was murdered by someone, inside 
<Fraxinus>, the locked room in the sky. Kotori gives Shiizaki a look, and gives her an order. 


“__Shiizaki, issue an order to suspend the Teleporter.” 
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“T’m saying make it impossible for anyone to escape from <Fraxinus> to the ground. After that, 
check if there is a suspicious person on the ship, then—I’m going to hear everyone’s story. Tell 
everyone to prepare.” 


Hearing that, Shiizaki realized the possibility. She then widens her eyes and gives a small nod to 
Kotori. <Fraxinus> is an airship 15km above Tengu City. The only way to enter the ship is to use 
the Teleporter, which must be controlled from inside <Fraxinus>. 


Thus, the possibility of suspicious people being on the ship is extremely low. Even though Kotori 
gave Shiizaki an order to look for a suspicious person, Kotori already realized it inside—That the 
person who murdered Kannazuki might be one of the crew. 


Two hours after the body is found, a few <Fraxinus> crew members are gathered inside Kotori’s 
office. Kannazuki’s body has already been transferred to another place. The floor is marked with 
an adhesive tape at where Kannazuki’s body was. Location of the fragments of the flower vase 
are marked with the “A” and “B” markers. 


Inside the room, there is Kotori, Reine, <Nail Knocker> Shiizaki, <Dimension Breaker> 
Nakatsugawa, <Bad Marriage> Kawagoe, <Shachou-san> Mikimoto and <Deep Love> Minowa. 
Everyone is a <Fraxinus>’s crew, and a suspect for Kannazuki’s murdering. 


“— Reine.” 


“...Yes. The approximate time Kannazuki enters this room is around 14:00. We don’t know if he 
was called to the room by someone or had any other reason, but it could be assumed that 
someone hit him on the back of his head. When Shiizaki came to Kotori’s room at 14:20, she 


found Kannazuki’s body. That is the story.” 


Minowa then asks while twining her hair with her fingertip who might the someone be. 
However, Kotori tells her she still doesn’t know. There is no suspicious person on the 
<Fraxinus>, and the crew that could enter Kotori’s room at the time of the incident are those that 
are gathered here right now. 


Everyone choked up hearing that. Kotori continues that she doesn’t want to doubt anyone, and 
everyone is gathered here to prove that they are innocent. Kotori then asks the crew to tell what 
they were doing at the time. 


“Ah, by the way, I was with Reine the whole time. Kawagoe, what about you?” Kotori looks at 
Kawagoe on the right and asks. 


“Ha... I was in the sleeping room.” 


“Hmp, were you sleeping?” Kotori asked the obvious question, but Kawagoe looked away 
awkwardly for some reason. 


“Er, I was not.” 
“Then what? What were you doing?” 


“I’m sorry, next week is my daughter’s birthday so I was selecting her present on the shopping 
site...” 


“...I can’t praise you for that. Resting is also part of the job.” 


“I-I understand... but my third wife is really hard to deal with. She won’t allow me to meet with 
my daughter except at a time like this.” 


“Is that so.” 

Kotori sighed then looked at Nakatsugawa. Nakatsugawa adjusted his glasses and answered. 
“2PM, was it? Well, er...” Nakatsugawa faltered for some reason. 

“Ts it something you can’t say?” Shiizaki asked with her eyes half-opened. 

“N-no, it’s not that! I-I was... building a Plamo in the resting room...” 

“...What are you doing during working hours?” Kotori sighed. 

“T-I’m sorry...” 


“Well, is there anyone with you? Any testimony?” 


“N-no, I was alone—Ah! B-but I saw Minowa-san walking past the resting room to the 
commander’s office!” 


“What?!” 

Kotori frowned at Minowa. Minowa waved her hand hurriedly. 

“N-no! Well, I did walk past the resting room, but I didn’t go to the commander’s office.” 
“So where did you go?” 

“That is... er, um... to the toilet.” Minowa blushes. 

“Okay, just for confirmation, you didn’t do anything unrelated to work in the toilet, correct?” 
“Ug...! I’m sorry, it was a Chance Time in a smartphone game...” 

“... You all...” 

Kotori said irritatingly. She then looks at Mikimoto. 

“So, Mikimoto. What were you doing?” 

“Yes! I was working on the bridge!” 

“Can you be more specific about your work?” 

“Yes. I received a notification from the site and was on a call using the secret channel...” 


“T see. If you were on a call, then we could just ask the other party for testimony. So, what was 
the site, and who is the person you talked to?” 


Kotori asked but Mikimoto remained silent. 
“You can’t say it?” 


“D-don’t tell me, Mikimoto-san...!” Shiizaki said with a shudder of fear. Everyone else in the 
room stepped away from Mikimoto and was on guard against him. 


“N-no! I didn’t!” 
“Then you should be able to say it? Who was on a call with you?” 


“That is... Jennifer-chan from ‘Esperanza’...” 
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“...Can you stop using <Fraxinus>’s line to talk with a store girl? We’re a secret organization.” 
“J-’m sorry...! I didn’t mean it...” 

Kotori sighed and looked at Shiizaki. 

“Then, Shiizaki. You were the first person to find the body.” 


“Yes...” Shiizaki nods while her face still looks pale. “At 2 PM, I think I was still collecting 
data. I have two or three things to confirm with the commander, so I went to the office, and 
found vice commander Kannazuki...” 


“...I see. But for such matters, you can just call me or email me. I don’t see the need to go to my 
office?” 


“That’s true, but I also want to take a break, so I thought I’d ask while I’m at it...” 

“Hmp... so what is the data?” 

“Y-yes... actually...” Shiizaki hesitated a little. “...a map of sweets shops in Tengu City...” 
“Ts that for a Spirit’s date? Or was it for your hobby?” 

“Er, both.” 

“Is that so.” 


Kotori sighed once again. Now that Kotori heard everyone’s story, nobody except herself and 
Reine could prove an alibi. Kotori scratches her head. Since <Ratatoskr> is a secret organization, 
they can’t rely on police or detectives to find the culprit. 


“Um... by the way, why was the vice commander in the commander’s room?” Minowa raised 
her hand and asked with a dejected look. Kawagoe then folded his arms and answered. 


“Obviously, the culprit called him there.” 
“But it was the commander’s room? Doesn’t it seem unnatural?” 


“Hmm, true. The only person that could call someone to the commander’s room without getting 
suspected...” Everyone then stares at Kotori. 


“... What?” 
“N-no, nothing...” Kawagoe shook his head with sweat on his face. 


“Maybe he was not called?” Nakatsugawa changed the topic. 


“What do you mean?” Mikimoto questioned. 


“So perhaps it’s not a planned murder, but an accidental one.” Nakatsugawa answered while 
adjusting his glasses. 


“Accidental...” 

“Yes, something like this.” 

Nakatsugawa then lifts up his finger and continues. 
(—Excuse me, about the topic earlier.) 

(Gyaa! Why did you get in without my permission!) 
(Whoa! C-commander’s immature body!) 

(Shut up! G-get out of the room!) 

(Haahaa, I-I can’t resist anymore!) 

(Gyaaaaaaaaaa) 

(Rubs rubs! Pero! Peropero, peroperopero!) 

(What are you doing, you...!” 

e Bang* 

(Augh!) 

(Ah! K-Kannazuki?! K-Kannazuki...?! H-Hey, don’t joke with me...?!) 


“or something like that.” 





“Ah!” 


Everyone nods in agreement after Nakatsugawa is done. Kotori protests them saying she won’t 
change her clothes inside the office. Nakatsugawa put on a wry smile and explains that it is only 
a possibility while shaking his head. 


Kotori then adds that the flower vase is not something from Kotori’s room, and it was not here in 
the morning. Shiizaki was surprised at Kotori’s words and asked back “then whose flower vase is 
this?” Minowa suggests the flower vase is the culprit’s, but Shiizaki is not convinced. 


Shiizaki then explains that she doesn’t see the need of bringing the flower vase into the room just 
to attack Kannazuki, as the culprit could use something in the room to do that too. 


Minowa seems convinced at first, but she adds that the only thing in the room that could turn into 
a blunt weapon is the commander’s terminal and her PC. If the criminal uses that, the machine 
would break. 


Hearing that, Shiizaki suggests maybe the culprit doesn’t want the machine to break. Mikimoto 
continues that the culprit might be someone who will be in trouble if the machine breaks. After 
his words, everyone’s eyesight is gathering at Kotori once again. 


“...W-what is that, since earlier. You all suspect me?” 
“N-no! No way!” Mikimoto shook his head. 


“Really. Before anything, I don’t really have any reason to kill Kannazuki! Why do I even need 
to do that?” Kotori folded her arms and said with a displeased face. 


“T-that’s right. Commander Itsuka doesn’t really have any reason to kill such an excellent 
vice-commander.” 


“T agree. Even though his words and actions are somewhat a sexual harassment sometimes.” 
“Even though he is really creepy sometimes.” 

“Even though the commander got really angry at him sometimes.” 

“T can’t believe it would turn out like this...” 

“Commander! Why don’t you consult with us first?!” 

“As I said, what’s with that conclusion!” 


Hearing the discussion, Reine then wonders about the killing’s motive. Kotori also wonders, 
even though Kannazuki is weird, she never thought someone would hate him enough to kill him. 


Minowa widens her eyes at Kotori’s words, as if she remembered something. 


Kotori noticed Minowa’s reaction and asked her if she had anything in mind. Minowa answers, 
though she doesn’t know if it should be counted as a motive, Kawagoe said something when they 
went drinking together at the bar. Minowa then looks at Kawagoe, whose face is full of sweat. 


“Kawagoe-san, you said it, didn’t you? If only Kannazuki wasn’t here, you’d have become a vice 
commander.” 


““W-what?!” 
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“Don’t tell me, Kawagoe-san...!” Everyone is surprised at Minowa’s words. 
“W-wait a minute! That was a joke! Everyone does it too when you drink, right?!” 
“No...” 

“Not really...” 

“T never said that...” 


“Well, Kawagoe-san really wants to get promoted...” 


“Are you sure, saying that?” Kawagoe grinds his teeth and looks at Shiizaki. “Shiizaki-kun, I 
saw it.” 


“Eh...?! W-what did you see...?” 
“That straw doll of yours, I saw you put Kannazuki vice commander’s picture on it.” 
“What...” 


Shiizaki looks surprised. At the very same moment, a straw doll falls from her pocket. 
Kannazuki’s picture is sticking to its face with Kannazuki’s long hair tied to its head. The crew 
shuddered in fear when they saw it. 


“T-this is...!” 
“Hina-chan, don’t tell me, you...” 
“You cursed the vice commander to death...?!” 


“No, I didn’t! This is only a second-type curse, it can’t really kill anyone! The victim may get a 
scar where the nail is hammered, feels a dull pain or feels suffocated, but that’s only it...” 


“...That’s scary enough.” Kotori said with a tired expression. Everyone then nods in agreement. 


“Before that, Shiizaki. If you’re not the culprit, why did you even have such a thing?” 
“Well... Kannazuki-san asked me to.” 
“Eh?” 


“...’ Shiizaki-san, you can curse someone right?! I wonder what kind of pain that would feel. 
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Watashi, ki ni narimasu!’... 


“Ah...” Everyone nods in agreement at Shiizaki’s explanation. It’s not strange if Kannazuki said 
that. 


“So it wasn’t you who attacked Kannazuki?” 


“O-of course...! If you doubt me for that, I know someone who has an even clearer motive to do 
it.” 


Kotori then asks her who that might be. Shiizaki turns her face to Mikimoto and points her finger 
at him. Mikimoto bends backward at Shiizaki’s words. 


“Mikimoto-san! You said it, didn’t you?—That you brought Kannazuki-san to the store once and 
angered at how he took away your favorite girl...!” 


“Ugh...” 
“How about it? Even though you were drunk, you seemed really angry about it.” 
“T-that is...” 


“Is that true, Mikimoto?” Kotori asks with a calm face. Mikimoto hesitated for a few moments 
then gave up and gave a nod to Kotori. 


“Y-yes... but you see, she said she loved me, super loved me, I love you, wo ai ni, mahal kita, I 
don’t have anyone but you, by the way Shachou-san I want that new Chanel product... You see, 
Catherine-chan who said those to me...” 


“,.Aren’t you just being tricked by her?” Shiizaki said with a doubtful face, however Mikimoto 
didn’t take notice and continued while gripping his fist tight. 


“When she saw the vice commander, her eyes turned into a heart mark and left me...?! How can 
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I make it through without drinking? 
“...Well, Kannazuki-san does look good.” 


“Not only that! The vice commander then said to Catherine-chan ‘Hmm, nice legs you have 
there. Can you step on me for the time being? Saa, saa. Eh? This store is not that kind of store? 


How unfortunate... Then it can’t be helped. Please get me some alcohol. Yes, with a large glass. 
No, without ice please. Instead, before I drink it, can you bathe your legs with it first? Saa, 
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saa.’... 
“Eww...” Kotori knits her brows. That seems like something Kannazuki would say. 


“Then Catherine-chan creeped out and a man in black suit took the vice commander and me out 
of the shop. Then I’m banned from entering it ever again! And you know what Kannazuki-san 
said? ‘Haha, I see. This kind of play is OK, it seems.’! He said that after destroying one of the 
oases of my heart!” 


“Ah... I can picture it.” 


“And then you did it... I see.” Minowa said while acting as if she is swinging down a blunt 
weapon. Mikimoto then shook his head. 


“N-no! The story right now is true, but I didn’t kill the vice commander.” 
“But, you see...” 
“Mikimoto-san right now looks just like a criminal who is trying to insist on being a victim...” 


“T-If you say that, then Minowa-kun! Didn’t you say the vice commander destroyed your 
relationship between you and your boyfriend!” 


““What...?!” 


While everyone’s eyesight is gathering at Mikimoto, Mikimoto groans and points his finger at 
Minowa. Minowa was surprised at his action and stiffened her body. Shiizaki inclined her head 
and questioned. 


“Wait...? Isn’t Minowa-san’s boyfriend...” 
“Isn’t the trial already over? I thought you’re not allowed to contact him?” 


As with Minowa’s <Deep Love> alias, her love is so heavy that she has been sued by her 
boyfriend. Minowa is currently disallowed to be in contact with him. Minowa nods at Kotori’s 
question. 


“Yes... that is why for a few years until now, I only cloaked myself and observed his actions in 
secret... Even though we can’t meet, before that, we can’t even talk, but I was happy. Just 
hearing the sound of his life in my room, I...” 


“...Um, you never learned, do you? Minowa-san?” Shiizaki remarked but Minowa ignored him. 


“But, when the vice commander found out about it, he said to me, ‘Ah... , your love for him with 
all your heart and soul, how wonderful it is. Please let me help!’ I was very happy when I heard 
it. Finally someone understands my pure and platonic love for him! But it was a mistake...” 


Minowa continues while acting as if she is wiping her eyes. “Kannazuki-san sneaked into his 
room while he was away and stuck a picture of me everywhere on the wall...! Thanks to that, a 
bug and a hidden camera was found and I have been summoned to the court again! And you 
know what Kannazuki-san said? ‘Eh? Isn’t it a long-term neglect play?’! He played with my pure 


“...So in short, you got caught... I mean, for your boyfriend, isn’t Kannazuki-san a hero...” 


“So you killed him because of that...” Nakatsugawa said it, but Minowa folded her hand in 
disagreement. 
“I didn’t. I won’t do something that will get me caught.” 


... The rest of the crew put on a wry smile at Minowa’s somewhat convincing words. 


“And if we’re talking about motives, I know someone with even larger motives—Isn’t that right, 
Nakatsugawa-kun?” 


Minowa glanced at Nakatsugawa sideways. Nakatsugawa is surprised that his name is being 
called and his body shivers. 


“M... me?” 


“Yes, you said it, didn’t you? That Kannazuki-san defiled your wife.” 
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Hearing Minowa’s words, Nakatsugawa’s eyes looked as if he was a savage beast. 
“That looks serious. What happened?” Kotori asks. 

“...Yes. It was a month ago. When I was pouring my love into Mei-chan in my room...” 
“Mei-chan?” 


“A figurine Nakatsugawa-san is treasuring. I think she is a character from Misty something Kid 
Anime.” Shiizaki explains. 


“Ah, I see.” Kotori then nods at Shiizaki’s explanation. 


“Then Kannazuki-san, who passed by by accident suddenly got interested in her. It’s true that 
Mei-chan’s is younger than other Battle Otome, and her charming immature body is something 
that Kannazuki-san likes. That time, I got pumped and drank with him...” 


Nakatsugawa wipes his eyes and continues “But it was a mistake. It has been a while since I 
drank, so I slept right away. When I woke up, I was shocked at what I saw...” 


““W-What happened?” Kotori asks while her cheek is dripping with sweat. Nakatsugawa feels 
upset and raises his voice. 


“Kannazuki-san was rubbing Mei-chan’s body with his lustful hand, not only that, he also licked 
her! Peropero!” 


“Eww...” Kotori put on a sullen look and stepped back. Although she doesn’t understand 
Nakatsugawa’s hobby, it is definitely unpleasant when your private belongings are licked by 
someone. 


“And you know what is the most unforgiving...! Even though I wasn’t into NTR, for some 
reason I got excited! After that I started to get excited in such a situation...! Do you know?! The 
pain that I have to look at my hundred wives in the other dimension with such eyes...! I won’t 
forgive you Kannazuki! Your sins can’t be repented even with your life!” 


“...Is that so.” Kotori said while her cheek was dripping with sweat. Nakatsugawa then shook his 
shoulders realizing something and made an excuse. 


“B-But I didn’t do it! I didn’t kill him...!” 


Everyone looks at Nakatsugawa for a while and avert their eyes away when they realize they are 
in the same boat. Kotori then said with a sigh that when they talked like this, everyone seemed to 
have their own motives. 


“*.. Well, he is like that.” 

“Though I know he doesn’t have any ill will...” 

“His words and actions are usually really creepy...” 

“And he’s a real pervert, in the true sense of the word...” 

“I don’t intend to defend the criminal, but I think I understand his feelings...” 
“I wonder why he doesn’t get caught...” 

Everyone kept silent for a short moment, then... 

“Hahaha. What happened, with everyone together like this?” 


The office’s door opens suddenly. Kannazuki walks into the room with a refreshing smile and a 


bandage on his head. Everyone in the room opens their eyes wide for a moment, and realizes. 
“Uwaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa?!” 

““W-w-w-w-w-w-w-w-what...?!” 

“G-Ghost?!” 


“Hmp? Such a novel reaction. As if you’re seeing a ghost.” Kannazuki said with a smile on his 
face. 


“Kannazuki?! You’re alive?!” Kotori asks, but Kannazuki widens his eyes at her question. 


“Of course I am. Ah, is this a new type of neglect play, treating if I’m something that doesn’t 
exist?! Ah... I like it! I’m fine with something like this too!” 


After seeing Kannazuki’s reaction, Kotori is sure that Kannazuki before her eyes is the real one. 
She then looks at Reine who kept quiet for a little while ago. 


“Reine, what is this? Didn’t you said Kannazuki is dead—” 
“...? I didn’t say that.” 


“Eh? But you—” Kotori then remembered Reine’s words when she took Kannazuki’s pulse. 
Reine shook her head and said “unfortunately.” That’s right, Reine didn’t say Kannazuki was 
dead. Kotori mumbles “How misleading...” 


Kannazuki then notices that everyone’s atmosphere is different from usual. Kannazuki opens his 
eyes wide, places his hand on his mouth, and sobs. “D-don’t tell me everyone is worrying about 
me...! Ohh, how touching! The world is so beautiful!” Kannazuki then spread out his arms. 


The crews knit their brows and sighed quietly. 

“? What happened, everyone?” 

“No, nothing.” 

“Yeah... nothing...” 

“T didn’t think ‘Damn criminal, why don’t you finish him properly’ at all.” 
“Oh, is that so?” 


Kannazuki laughs. The crew looked at him and sighed again. Kotori then suggests that even 
though Kannazuki is safe, it didn’t change the fact that an incident happened. Kotori then asks if 
Kannazuki remembered what happened before he lost consciousness and asks him who is the 


culprit that hit him on the head with a flower vase. 
“The culprit... is it? No, I just tripped on my own.” 
“What...? What do you mean?” 

“Even if you ask that, it’s exactly as I said.” 
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“What?! Then why are you in my office? And what’s with the flower vase...!” Kotori frowns at 


Kannazuki. Kannazuki then raised his thumb and said with a smile. 


“Ha! I thought I’d place a flower vase with a hidden camera in the commander’s room, but I 
slipped.” 


The crew that had been gathered in the room kept silent hearing that. 
“...Shiizaki.” 
“Yes.” 


Kotori called Shiizaki with a small voice. Shiizaki understands what she meant and hands her a 
straw doll. Kotori twisted the doll with all her might. And how mysterious, Kannazuki who was 
standing at the entrance collapsed to the floor holding his stomach. 


“Thank you very much?!” 


While still in pain, Kannazuki said with a happy voice, as expected. 


Tohka Reverse 


“..Ugua.” 

—Why are there so many people in the holiday shopping district? 

Natsumi wondered, looking around restlessly. 

She was a petite girl with unkempt hair and, currently, quivering shoulders. 


In Natsumi’s case, her hair couldn’t be fixed even if she combed it with great care. The fact that 
she was petite yet ridiculous looking wasn’t cute, but instead made her feel like a malnourished 
child. 


—It was inevitable that she was not good in people’s eyes with such a self-evaluation. 
“Uu.” 


The people walking around started giggling when they saw her—such a delusion filled her head. 
It felt like she was Cinderella coming to the ball even though she hadn’t received an invitation. 


Moreover, in Natsumi’s case, the material was not as good as Cinderella, and her heart wasn’t 
beautiful either. Maybe that’s why the wizard didn’t appear before her. 


—Ah, why did we come here? I feel like I can hear voices smoldering, laughing at me out of 
nowhere. My thoughts are cloudy. My field of vision is blurring. 


But— 

“,.Natsumi-san?” 

Someone grabbed her hand and Natsumi was brought back to reality. 
“Ah” 

When she looked towards the voice, a small girl was standing there. 


She was an angel-like girl, who possessed soft, fluffy hair, unlike Natsumi, beautiful eyes, unlike 
Natsumi, and an adorable face, unlike Natsumi. 


That’s right. A god-like figure that seemed to collect all the glittering things of this world into the 
shape of a person. Our Goddess. 


“Are you alright, Natsumi-san...?” 


“Ahaha, I’m at my wit’s end, Natsumi-chan.” 


Yoshino and the puppet rabbit Yoshinon attached to her left hand spoke in turn. It was like a 
prince and a wizard appearing in front of Cinderella, who was on the edge of despair. Natsumi 
seemed tense and stiff, but did feel a little better. 


“T’m sorry... Pm not very good at places with so many people.” 

When Natsumi awkwardly said that, Yoshino responded sincerely without laughing: 

“I wasn’t good at it either, but it’s okay today; Yoshinon, Natsumi-san, and I are together.” 
“Yoshino...” 

Yoshino’s words, full of compassion and love, made Natsumi unintentionally weep. 


However, she stopped quickly. After all, they were in the middle of the shopping district, and she 
was currently shopping with Yoshino. If Natsumi suddenly fell to the ground and cried, Yoshino 
would get upset. 


Natsumi managed to suppress her heartfelt gratitude somewhat, and nodded. 
“Then I’m going to the next shop. You were looking at that hat, right?” 
“Yes, but—” 

Natsumi started to say something as Yoshino looked down at her watch. 
“Ah, it’s about time for lunch, so why don’t we have some rice first?” 

“Oh, it’s that time...” 


When Natsumi heard that, she realized she was moderately hungry. As expected of Yoshino, she 
was always so observant and caring. She’d definitely be a good bride. 


“Yeah... let’s eat something.” 

“Yes, let’s do it.” 

“Ah, but if you’re only with me, you might get unwanted attention at the restaurant...” 
Natsumi’s expression was rigid. 


Actually, when Natsumi went out with Yoshino and Yoshinon before, they went to a restaurant so 
she could stretch out a little as they ate, but when they got there the clerk asked them, “Are there 
only two of you?” and “Where’s your guardian?” 


Not all stores were like that, but even so, Natsumi isn’t good at talking to people, and had trouble 
even just placing an order. Undeniably, that experience was a psychological hurdle, traumatic 
even. 


Yoshino probably remembered that too. She smiled bitterly, a hint of embarrassment on her face. 
“Indeed...” 

“Hey, then what about this?” 

Yoshinon nodded and motioned toward the shops lined up along the street. 


“There are a lot of things you can eat on the spot, such as takoyaki, taiyaki, and grilled meats. 
That way, you can buy delicious food and eat it on the park bench without having to go indoors.” 


“T see...” 


That way, it wouldn’t seem unnatural for Natsumi, Yoshino, and Yoshinon to go out and buy 
them together. 


“Then let’s do that.” 
“Okay.” 


Yoshino nodded. Natsumi returned the gesture, and they began to walk along the streets of the 
shopping district. 


It wasn’t their first time here, but looking carefully, there were a surprising number of places 
where you could order takeout. Natsumi made a small, mournful voice. 


“Hmm... When you look at it like this, there are quite a few onigiri and waffles...” 
“Fufu...” 

Then, Yoshino, who was walking next to her, made such a laugh. 

“Oh, uh, did I say something strange? Would you rather I die?” 

“No, not like that...!” 

When Natsumi said that, Yoshino shook her head in a hurry. 

“But I like this kind of thing...” 


“Eh?” 


“Going out with your friends, buying some food with your pocket money, eating it in the park 
together... I’m sure it’s nothing for you, but... it makes me so happy.” 


Yoshino laughed shyly, making her cheeks flush slightly. 
“Yoshino...” 

Natsumi’s face flushed as red as a tomato when she heard that. 
“Well, that’s right, and... that’s my friend...” 


She uttered the embarrassing word “friend,” which was still unfamiliar to her, while stuttering. 
But then she eked out a smile as Yoshino responded. She was too cute, Natsumi started to think 
about marrying her. 


While she was thinking about that, Yoshino suddenly opened her eyes as if she had forgotten 
something and stopped. 


“Ah” 
“What’s wrong, Yoshino?” 

“Over there...” 

While saying that, Yoshino pointed in front of her. 


Natsumi followed her gaze and uttered an “Ah.” A familiar person stood at the place where 
Yoshino was pointing. 


A girl with a beautiful face, dressed in dark clothes, with long night-colored hair and beautiful 
crystal-like eyes—No doubt about it: one of the Spirits living in the same apartment as Natsumi 
and Yoshino, Yatogami Tohka. 


Tohka was standing in front of the takoyaki shop, looking at the takoyaki pack in her hand. 
“That’s Tohka-san... right?” 

Yoshino said that, but she seemed somewhat uncertain. 

However, Natsumi somehow understood why. 


That was definitely Tohka. It was hard to imagine that Natsumi and Yoshino would mistake her, 
and it was unlikely there were any other beautiful girls like that. 


However, something was wrong. Natsumi didn’t know why, but... her atmosphere felt a little 
different from the Tohka she knew. 


If, typically, Tohka was more like a domesticated dog, then was this Tohka more like a wild lone 
wolf? From her facial expressions and gestures, Natsumi could feel something off. 


“... I wonder what happened. Did she find something strange in the takoyaki?” 
“T don’t think that’s the case...” 


When Natsumi and Yoshino were twisting their necks, Tohka picked up a takoyaki with a rugged 
face and sniffed it, and then promptly threw it in her mouth, chewed for a few seconds, then 
swallowed. 


“Hm.” 


Then, wondering if she had moved the edge of her eyebrows, she began to rhythmically eat the 
rest of the takoyaki without any expression. 


“Hmm... it seems she’s the usual Tohka after all...?” 
“But usually Tohka-san eats with more... enthusiasm.” 
“That’s not it.” 


Yoshino and Yoshinon responded to Natsumi. Judging from her tempo of eating takoyaki, it 
didn’t seem that it was bad (rather, it’s the same speed that she always eats her favorite foods at), 
but usually her expression is flattering, and the person who cooked it always looks pleased. This 
time, she didn’t look anything like that; she was not at all like the always overreacting Tohka. 


Tohka finished eating her takoyaki, licked the sauce off her lips, and started walking away from 
the stall. 


Suddenly, the owner of the takoyaki shop stopped Tohka in a hurry. 
“I’m sorry, ma’am. You haven’t paid yet...” 
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Tohka stopped, eyebrow slightly raised. She glanced at the shopkeeper’s face, then started 
walking away again. 


“Hey, wait just a second!” 
The shopkeeper left the store, chasing after her and firmly putting her hand on Tohka’s shoulder. 


“What do you want? Unhand me.” 


When Tohka said that coldly, the shopkeeper suddenly blew away as if she had been struck by an 
invisible hand, and struck the ground with a strong force. 


“Ugya?!” 
“Hmph.” 
As the shopkeeper screamed, Tohka snorted her nose and left. 


Natsumi and Yoshino were staring at the scene for a while, just like the other passers-by, but 
immediately shook their shoulders and rushed to the shopkeeper. 


“Are you okay...?” 
“...Oh, thank you, young lady.” 


When Yoshino worriedly called out, the shopkeeper woke up, rubbing her back against her 
ground. By the way, Natsumi thought she should say something, but if she dared to speak after 
the holy girl Yoshino, she would only stand out in a bad way. 





“Ku, why is it one point off...? This machine is faulty.” 


Kaguya made a bittersweet remark, and moaned regretfully. Then, mocking laughter echoed 
from behind her. 


“Praise. For the time being, let’s praise Kaguya’s performance, which was only one point off 
target. Truly such a shame, even the slightest error is fatal. “ 


It was Yamai Yuzuru, the twin sister of Kaguya, who said that while snorting. She had a proud 
look on her face that looked identical to Kaguya, though the curves of her breasts weren’t similar 
at all. 


“We don’t know yet! Next is Yuzuru’s turn!” 


Kaguya removed the glove from her right hand and passed it to Yuzuru. Yuzuru confidently put it 
on her left and stood in front of the punching machine. 


Kaguya and Yuzuru were in a corner of the Tengu City arcade. Today was a holiday, so they 
came to play together... The Yamai sisters, who like to play games more than eat their meals, 
often visit game centers like this and other places where they can enjoy themselves. 


So far today, the two of them had played a fighting game, a racing game, a music game, and air 
hockey, and their scores were currently two to two. 


However, there’s no fun to be had just comparing their power. Therefore, the two set target goals 
in advance, and whoever got the closer score to the goal won. 


“Smile. Fufu, P11 show you the accuracy of Yuzuru’s punches.” 


Yuzuru let out a fearless laugh, and threw a 100-yen coin into the machine. Then, while watching 
the flashy effect displayed on the LCD screen, she tapped her right palm lightly with her left 
hand to get a feel for the glove. 


“—Hyah! 29 


A character with a bad face appeared on the screen with a strange voice. At the same time, “Hit!” 
appeared in the center of the screen, the letters shining. 


“Attack. Hit.” 


Yuzuru hit the punching bag with a shout, but even she didn’t know if it was enthusiastic or not. 
The cylinder wrapped in red synthetic leather made a noise and collapsed backwards. 


At the same time, the characters on the screen were blown away and the number of points was 
displayed. 


—The same as Kaguya, 299 points. 
“Wow! A tie!” 
As soon as Kaguya saw it, she made a gutsy pose. 


Kaguya still didn’t win because they had the same score, but she was honestly a little worried 
about the outcome because Yuzuru seemed to be brimming with confidence. 


“Miscalculation. Did I relax a little too much? There was a response, but...” 


Yuzuru groaned with regret, and after removing her glove, she made a gesture of squeezing her 
left hand several times. 


“Hmm... anyway, rematch! Lend me the glove! I’ll show you a real score this time!” 


Then, when Kaguya reached out, Yuzuru extended her glove—and suddenly stopped moving for 
a moment. 


“What?” 
“Gaze. Look at that, Kaguya.” 
“Where?” 


Kaguya twisted her neck, turning her gaze at what Yuzuru was looking at, and made a similar 
expression. 


“That’s... Tohka? It’s rare to see her come to an arcade alone.” 


Kaguya said and raised her eyebrows quizzically. There stood Tohka, a Spirit who attended the 
same school as Kaguya and her friends. 


“Confusion. I’m suspicious, she looks a little strange.” 
Yuzuru tilted her head with a bewildered look. 


Certainly, Kaguya understood what Yuzuru was trying to say. It’s hard to say exactly what was 
different, but she felt that the current Tohka was somehow different from the one that she and 
Kaguya knew. 
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“Hmm... I wonder what happened. Hey, Tohka 


Kaguya raised her voice so she could be heard over the game sounds that echoed rampantly in 
the building, and called out to Tohka. 


However, Tohka didn’t notice. Kaguya took a quick breath and tried once more, even louder. 
“Tohkaaaaaaaaa!” 

Beer te 

Then, Tohka finally looked at Kaguya. 


However, the facial expression she had was unusual, and she had an unnatural air of calmness. It 
was more like she was reacting to some suspicious person making a strange voice, rather than a 
reaction to having her name called. 


Tohka meandered toward Kaguya and Yuzuru with a relaxed speed, spread her arms out and 
spoke with a magnificent tone. 


“You two have seen me somewhere before? You were the one who called out to me now, right? 
It’s the same as the little ones earlier.” 


“What. ..?” 
At Tohka’s words, Kaguya’s eyes narrowed; Yuzuru had a confused expression. 


“Suspicion. What’s wrong, Tohka? The way you’re speaking is kind of like Kaguya when she 
talks awkwardly.” 


“Tt’s for the flair!” 


Kaguya instinctively yelled that, but... well, she understood what Yuzuru was saying. Tohka 
normally spoke in a slightly old-fashioned way, but today it felt more pronounced than ever. 


Tohka listened to the conversation between Kaguya and Yuzuru with interest, but suddenly 
changed her expression. 


“What is that?” 
And then, pointing to the glove that Yuzuru was holding. Kaguya twisted her neck again. 
“That’s... a punching machine glove. Haven’t you used one before, Tohka?” 


“T don’t know.” 
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Kaguya continued a few seconds later, but now extremely quietly. 
“Ah...” 

Sweat began to form on her cheeks. 

She felt like she knew what Tohka’s intentions were. 


That’s right. While she couldn’t confirm it... by the way she was acting, she was almost a new 
character. Kaguya had some experience with this sort of thing, so she could understand it a bit. 


There was no doubt that such a time had come for Tohka. Judging from her way of speaking, she 
held great power but was also naive, not unlike a sheltered princess. She watched TV and said, 
“What’s this box?! There’s a person inside!” Kaguya remembered searching through such 
character types and imitations before settling on her current character. 


When Tohka was new to the world, she was basically already that character archetype, so this 
might be the easiest for her to do. 


Kaguya scratched her cheeks. She had nothing in particular to say, but as her senior, she should 
kindly watch over her. 


“Ah... well, do you want to try it, Tohka?” 
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Tohka received the glove with a suspicious look. 
SCO 
“—Fufufufufufu, Fufufufuun 2’ 
Miku was humming happily, walking around the city with light footsteps. 


Today was the first off day she had in a while, so she went into the city and spent some time 
shopping. She happened to find a nice scented body cream and bath salts, so she was already 
feeling better than before. 


No, there was one more thing to mention. The place where Miku was headed also gave her a 
huge smile: Miku was walking along the road to the residential area of Tengu City. 


That’s right. There is the place where Miku’s love, Darling, and sweet angels live in a house and 
condominium. It’s been a long time since they all got together, so today they were invited to 
dinner at Shido’s house. 


Of course, there’s still time before dinner, and even if she went straight there, she wouldn’t be 
able to cook. But that was fine; seeing Darling wearing an apron and cooking from behind was 
the real pleasure of the dinner party. 


“Fufufu... Ah.” 


Along the way, Miku approached the window of a department store. Miku put her hand on her 
waist and tried to pose. 


A girl with glamorous proportions is projected on a beautifully polished glass. A newsboy cap 
that covers her head and hides her head, and big sunglasses were in the way, but that’s all there is 
to it. If Miku, an idol, had her face exposed in such a place, she might have been noticed by 
passers-by. 


Well, to be precise, it doesn’t matter what they notice, but she wanted to avoid being asked to 
sign and hold hands, and to be late for the Itsuka family feast. 


And— 

“Oh?” 

Miku, who was walking down the road with her heels ringing, suddenly stopped her foot. 

She spotted the back of a girl she knew in front of her. 

Beautiful night-colored hair shining brightly in the sunlight—Miku’s cute, sweet angel, Tohka. 


What a pity that she couldn’t join Tohka on her way to Shido’s house. God must be watching 
Miku’s daily deeds. Miku shook her head as she thanked God in her heart for this opportunity. 


“Tohka—” 


However, Miku stopped her words there and put her hand on her mouth and smiled with a 
devilish smile. 


When she saw Tohka’s defenseless back, she came up with a good idea. 

“Ufufufufu ...” 

Miku smiled quietly and walked down the road, killing her footsteps, and she arrived near Tohka. 
And she spread her arms passionately, clinging to Tohka from behind. 

“Tohka-san, I caught you!” 


But. 


“Eh?!” 


The next moment, after her hands cut through the sky, Miku stumbled to a stop, propelled by her 
excess momentum. 


“Ah... what?” 


Miku opened her eyes in the back of her sunglasses and looked around her. The figure of Tohka 
who was there until a moment ago had disappeared. 


She discovered Tohka just a few steps away. Miku tilted her head at the mysterious phenomenon 
that had just happened, but she jumped on Tohka’s back again. 


“Oh! Got you this time...” 

However, the result was the same as before: the moment Miku jumped in, Tohka disappeared. 
“Oh... she’s gone again.” 

“—What are you trying to do?” 


Then, such a voice echoed from behind. When she turned around, she found Tohka standing 
there with a harsh atmosphere. 


“That? Tohka-san...?” 


Looking at her face, Miku mysteriously frowned at her. The Tohka in front of her somehow 
looked different from the Tohka that Miku knew. 


But that wasn’t a big deal for Miku. She certainly feels more squishy than usual, but that was a 
good thing. Miku made a sweet voice. 


“Ah, did you notice, Tohka-san? If so, please let me hug you.” 

She spread her hands like a winged eagle and went to hug Tohka from her front. 
However, Tohka thrust her right hand forward and pressed it on Miku’s face. 
“Mugyu!” 

“What are you aiming for?” 

As Tohka sharpens her gaze, she squeezed Miku’s cheeks. 


“Hey... Miku is just flirting with Tohka-san and hugging...” 


Miku tried to say that, but Tohka’s hand muffled it. She closed her open hands and squeezed 
Tohka’s hand, which was holding her face, with her fingertips. 
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Perhaps Miku’s behavior was so unexpected, Tohka dyed her expression a terrifying color. At the 
same time, Miku’s face was pulled out of Tohka’s hands. 


“A gap!” 
Miku slipped through Tohka’s hand and tackled her body. 


However, she didn’t try to push Tohka down. Instead, Miku clung to her body, pressing her face 
against her soft breasts, and taking a deep breath. 


“Coho, Coho... Gu, Guuuud Fureguraaans ...!” 
“This...” 
As Miku sang that with an ecstatic expression on her face, she heard an angry voice above her. 
At the next moment, Miku was grabbed by her neck. 
SSS 


“—Oh, there’s the onion dressing.” 


Itsuka Kotori, who was staring at the shelves in the supermarket, found what she wanted and 
made a small voice. 


She is a girl who has her hair tied in two with a white ribbon. She had a shopping cart in her left 
hand and a notepad listing what she needed to buy in her right hand. 


“Well, is this the last one?” 


As she said, she compared the notepad she was holding with the contents of her shopping cart 
and confirmed her goods. She has grated cheese, tuna cans, and the onion dressing she just 
discovered. Also, Chupa Chups, Kotori’s favorite food. 


Well, to be exact, the Chupa Chups weren’t mentioned in the shopping memo, but that’s the 
benefit of being the shopper. 


Today’s supper was a gathering of all the Spirits for the first time in a while, but Kotori was sent 
shopping because there were some things missing. 


“Okay, perfect.” 


Kotori grabbed her hand, stowed her notepad in her pocket, and walked to the cashier. 


She then completed her accounts, remembering that she presents the loyalty card Shido gave her, 
and she packs what she buys into an eco-bag. 


By the way, the eco bag was packed with opened and washed milk cartons and food trays. 
Because there are collection boxes outside the supermarket, Shido cleans and dries them rather 
than throwing them away. Kotori was given these to return when she left the house. 


Kotori hung her eco-bag packed with her goods on her shoulder, and she passed through an 
automatic door and left the store. 


“Hmm, fufufu.” 


Then she laughed, reached into the eco-bag, took out the Chupa Chups she just bought, 
unwrapped it, and released it into her mouth. 


The fresh fruit flavor spread throughout her mouth. Kotori involuntarily loosened her cheeks, 
and she left for home. 


After walking a bit, Kotori found the back of a familiar girl in front of her, with a slender 
silhouette and hair that tickled her shoulders. She was holding a shopping bag in her hand, just 
like Kotori. 


“Origami!” 


When Kotori waved and called her name, the girl turned around and looked at Kotori with a 
doll-like expressionless face. It was Tobiichi Origami, one of the Spirits who will gather with the 
Itsuka family today. 


“Kotori.” 

“Is this a coincidence, or did you come to us?” 

“Yes.” 

Origami nodded expressionlessly. Kotori peeked into her shopping bag. 
“Oh, what did you buy? Maybe a souvenir?” 


However, she then made a suspicious face, because what was in the bag was something like a 
mysterious energy drink. 


“What is that?” 


“Relax. I won’t use it for anything other than Shido.” 
“I don’t want you to use it for my brother!” 


Kotori irresistibly screamed and tried to steal Origami’s shopping bag. However, just as Kotori 
was about to reach her hand, she turned around and avoided it. For a while, the two continued to 
chase each other in a comical dance. 


“Don’t do anything strange to Onti-chan... wait, what?” 
Then, Kotori suddenly stopped. There was a crowd of people in the shopping district. 


For a moment she wondered if there was a street performer, or if it was a shooting or something, 
but that was wrong. There were no jugglers or TV film crews, but two girls Kotori knew well. 


One was a girl with a rabbit puppet on her left hand, and the other, a girl with an awkward, sullen 
face. 


—It was Yoshino and Natsumi, who should have been going shopping together. 


For some reason, the two were surrounded by several adults and shrugged as if they were in 
trouble. Moreover, all of them were wearing restaurant uniforms and name tags with the store 
name on them. Apparently, they were employees of a store next door. 


“... What are they doing, those two?” 
“T don’t know, but it doesn’t look like it’s going to be calm.” 


When Kotori and Origami were looking at the situation, Natsumi stumbled across the area, and 
ran away through the gaps in the adults. 


“Hey ! 9 


One of the employees who noticed it raised her voice, but it was late. The crowd missed Natsumi 
and she escaped from the scene. Yoshino’s eyes went round in astonishment. 


“...Natsumi ran away from Yoshino?!” 
“Wise and clear judgment.” 


“Maybe that’s the case, but leaving Yoshino behind? Natsumi and Yoshino are on good terms, so 
I don’t think she would abandon her and run away...” 


While Kotori was thinking about that, 


“Excuse me, can you let me through for a moment?” 


Such a voice echoed from the crowd, and a woman appeared. 


A policewoman who wrapped her proportions in a dark blue uniform. She had apparently heard 
the noise. 


However, when she saw her, Kotori and Origami looked at each other. 


That’s right. After all, the policewoman was Natsumi, transformed into an adult with her 
transformation ability. 


“Yes, I will take care of the child, so please leave the rest to me.” 








Saying that, Natsumi put her hands on Yoshino’s shoulders and looked at the employees who 
gathered around her. Apparently, Natsumi did not escape, but intended to transform herself into a 
police officer and help Yoshino. 


The employees turned their suspicious faces to the policewoman who suddenly appeared... Well, 
that’s to be expected. After all, her skirt was extremely short, and her chest was wide open. 


“Ah, the police...?” 

“Yes, that’s right. You can see just by looking, right?” 
“...Um, can you show me your police notebook just in case?” 
“Eh?” 


That response was probably unexpected. Natsumi laughed, her face hardened, and she began to 
sweat. This reaction made the employees even more suspicious. 


“Mmm ...” 


Kotori took a small breath and took her black ribbons out of her pocket, removed the white 
ribbons she was wearing, and quickly re-tied her hair. 


In doing so, Kotori was transformed from an energetic, innocent and humorous girl into a fierce, 
strict and bossy commander. 


“Tt can’t be helped.” 

Kotori muttered, Origami next to her turned her gaze. 
“As usual, a wonderful split personality.” 

“I don’t want to be told that by you!” 


Kotori screamed unintentionally... but that wasn’t important right now. After getting out of the 
crowd, she walked to the employees and the two Spirits. 


“Natsumi, Yoshino, what the hell are you doing?” 
“Ah” 

“That... Kotori-san!” 

“Oh! Heavenly help!” 


When Kotori called their names, the two blinked in astonishment and turned to her. 


As a result, the others probably knew that Kotori was with them. The employees who surrounded 
them turned to Kotori. 


“You are this child’s friend?” 
“Yes, well...” 
When Kotori replied that, a man who seemed to be a bakery clerk sighed as if in trouble. 


“Then, don’t you know where this child’s parents are? I asked them a while ago, but they won’t 
answer.” 
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Kotori scratched her cheeks. Yoshino and Natsumi are Spirits; they did not have parents, so there 
was no answer. 


However, the problem was not that. The important thing is that they seem to have done 
something like calling a guardian. 


“What the hell did this kid do?” 

When Kotori asked, the man shrugged and continued his words. 

“Well, a dine and dash; a so-called escape. You eat a product, but then don’t pay for it.” 
“Dine and dash?” 

Kotori unintentionally opened her eyes wide at those unexpected words. 


She didn’t think that Yoshino and Natsumi would do such a thing, and she should have given 
them enough pocket money. It was an unbelievable phrase. 


However, she couldn’t say that it was a lie. Or at least, there were many people complaining 
about the damage. Kotori nodded and took out a cloth purse from her pocket. 


“How much is it? I will pay for it.” 
“You?” 
The man, in turn, widened his eyes as well. 


This was not surprising. Kotori’s appearance is the same as that of Yoshino and Natsumi; for her 
to be the two’s guardian was unbelievable. 


“No, but...” 


“It’s a big deal. I don’t want to cause a ruckus, so Ill pay.” 
“Hmm...” 


The man pondered for a few seconds, but perhaps deciding he wasn’t annoyed enough to 
continue, he shook his head with a stern look. 


“...Well, I don’t want to do anything big here either. I don’t mind if you pay me properly.” 
“Thank you.” 
Kotori bowed her head, asked the employees for the price of the items, and paid for them. 


And a few minutes later, after completing the payments, she turned to Yoshino and Natsumi 
again. Natsumi, in the meantime, went to a place where there was no one, and returned to her 
original form. 


“Well? Explain it properly. Why did this happen? Did you both drop your wallets? Or did you 
spend too much money?” 


Kotori shrugged her shoulders, and Yoshino and Natsumi shook their heads at the same time. 
“Well, it’s different. Actually...” 


Yoshino explains the situation while distorting her eyebrow. Upon hearing the story, Kotori made 
a suspicious face. 


“Tohka?” 
“Yes... Tohka-san is eating food from various shops one after another...” 
“.,.At first, we were paying for her, but as expected, we ran out of money...” 


“T’m glad that Kotori-chan came. If it stayed that way, Yoshino and Natsumi would have been 
sold to a scary uncle because of the debt.” 


Yoshinon jokingly said that. As expected, it was about the cost of food, but such a situation was 
unexpected. It must have been scary to be harassed by the adults. 


But now she was more worried than that. Needless to say, it was about Tohka. 


“Tohka ran away... well, it’s a little more realistic than Yoshino and Natsumi, but it’s still 
unnatural.” 


Kotori put her hand on her chin with a difficult face. 


Tohka is certainly one of the healthiest Spirits. However, it’s been more than half a year since 
Tohka was sealed by Shido. At first, Tohka was lacking in common sense, but she had adapted to 
society since then, and recently she hasn’t had any notable problems. For the current Tohka to 
not pay for shopping was unthinkable. 


She didn’t know the details, but she could imagine that something bad had happened. Kotori 
stood up the stick of Chupa Chups in her mouth, and again looked at Yoshino and Natsumi. 


“Anyway, I can’t just leave Tohka like that. Do you know which way she went?” 


When she asked, Yoshino, Natsumi, and Yoshinon nodded at the same time, then pointed straight 
down the streets of the shopping district. 


“Over there... I hope she hasn’t gone too far.” 


Kotori exhaled a little, then followed Tohka with Yoshino and Natsumi, plus Origami who was 
waiting behind her. 


It took about 5 minutes for the four to reach the city. 
“That is...” 
Kotori found a larger crowd in front of her, and her expression became sharp. 


Before she heard from Yoshino and the others, she would have wondered if there was some kind 
of event, as she had before. 


“No way, Tohka...?” 
“Maybe.” 
Origami responded in monotone as the group pushed through the crowd. 


There, they could see two girls in the center of the crowd. The twin Spirits, Yamai Kaguya and 
Yamai Yuzuru. For some reason, they were standing side by side in front of the arcade being 
scolded by a man who seemed to be a clerk. 


“Huh? It’s not Tohka, but Kaguya and Yuzuru...?” 


Kotori distorted her eyebrows in a suspicious manner. However, just because they weren’t Tohka 
doesn’t mean this could be ignored. Kotori walked to the clerk and the two of them. 


“Kaguya! Yuzuru!” 


“..! Oh, Kotori!” 


“Surprise. Natsumi, Yoshino, even master Origami. Why are you here?” 

Kaguya and Yuzuru looked up, astonished. Kotori sighed. 

“Well, there were so many people. What on earth did you do?” 

“No, we didn’t do anything ...” 

“Agreement. I’m a victim of false accusations.” 

After Kotori asked that, the two responded in a confused manner. 

Then, the game center clerk who was in front of them started to gesture with his arms. 


“I don’t want to doubt the customer either, but the punching machine shouldn’t be destroyed like 
that, right?” 


Saying that, the clerk pointed into the game center. 
“Wow...” 
Looking in that direction, Kotori opened her eyes wide. 


Although it was not visible from the crowd, the body of the punching machine that was placed 
near the entrance was brutally broken, and smoke was rising. Certainly, it wouldn’t break like 
that unless you applied a lot of force. 


“Kaguya, Yuzuru, you guys...” 

“That’s why it’s wrong.” 

“Reply. There is a reason for this.” 

Kaguya and Yuzuru shook their heads in a hurry. 

Then, the clerk narrowed his eyes suspiciously. 

“That’s why I’m listening. How would something like this happen?” 
“That is...” 

“Whisper. Kotori, can I?” 

“Hmm? What?” 


Yuzuru pulled Kotori’s hand and brought her face closer to her ear. Apparently, she had a story 
she didn’t want to tell the clerk. 


“Reveal. Actually... the criminal is Tohka.” 
“Eh?” 
Kotori frowned at Yuzuru’s words. Then, as if to follow, Kaguya also hid her voice. 


“When we were playing, Tohka suddenly appeared. She seemed interested in the punching 
machines, so she tried to use one, and then...” 


“Synchronize. She made a mistake, and the punching bag part blew off.” 
“Oh, yeah. Then she left saying, ‘Hmm, boring. Isn’t it too weak?’” 


“Continue. The clerk rushed in and suspected Yuzuru who was in front of the machine. However, 
I couldn’t just say that Tohka had done it and let the police take over.” 
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Listening to the story of the two, Kotori groaned and put her hand on her chin. 


It was a strange story to hear. To be sure, Tohka has broken a punching machine at an arcade 
before. However, that was shortly after the seal of her spiritual power was applied, before she 
was familiar with this world, and above all, it was done under the supervision of <Ratatoskr> as 
a way to relieve stress. It was hard to imagine that Tohka, who had since acquired her social 
common sense, would do such a thing. 


However, Tohka’s unusual behavior was in tune with the story of Yoshino and Natsumi that she 
had heard earlier. 


“What the hell are you doing, Tohka...?” 

Kotori groaned, and the clerk outside slammed the ground with his feet in an annoyed manner. 
“Have you finished talking?” 

“Oh, I’m sorry.” 


Kotori turned around, but then turned back, took out the phone from her pocket, and called 
Ratatoskr, and while hiding her voice, she asked them for help. 


“... Yes, please come where I am. As soon as possible.” 


Then, a few minutes after she hung up the phone, a couple of men in black appeared from the 
crowd and stood in front of the clerk. 


“What are you guys...?” 


“T’m really sorry. I'll try to compensate for the machine. For more information, please come over 
here...” 


“Eh? Haha...” 


The clerk still didn’t seem to have accepted it, but perhaps because of the men, he returned to the 
store nonetheless. 


“Well, I’m chasing Tohka then. Do you know which way she went?” 
—Kotori and the others found yet another crowd less than three minutes afterwards. 


When Kotori and her friends were running in the direction pointed to by the Yamai sisters, a 
group of rubberneckers was visible in the middle of the road. 


“Wow, again?” 
“Ts it Tohka-san this time...?” 
“I hope so...” 


Kotori responded to the voice of Yoshino, and they proceeded as before, squeezing through the 
crowds. 


Then you can see that there is a girl in front of their eyes. 


However, it was (again) not Tohka. Instead, there was a tall girl who covered her face with a 
newsboy cap and sunglasses. 


“That is... Miku?” 


Kotori called the name with a small voice. She didn’t realize for a moment because she was 
hiding her face, but it was definitely the idol and a Spirit, Izayoi Miku. 


However, as soon as she realized the girl’s identity, further questions arose in Kotori’s head. 


For some reason, Miku flailed her limbs while her hands were being held by a policewoman (a 
real one, not a fake like Natsumi). 


“Tt’s different, officer! It’s a misunderstanding! I’m not like that!” 
“Hey, don’t you go wild!” 


She continued to fight like Miku was a criminal or someone that she wanted to arrest. Kotori 
walked over there, making a face like she didn’t know what was happening. 


“... What on earth are you doing?” 

“Ah, Kotori-san! And everyone!” 

The moment she found Kotori’s face, Miku brightened her face. 

“What’s wrong? Did they find the white powder in your pocket?” 

“What?” 

The policewoman reacted to Kotori’s joke. Miku shook her head quickly. 

“No! Don’t say that, you’re going to make this situation even worse!” 

“T’m sorry... What’s the misunderstanding? No way... Is it related to Tohka?” 
When Kotori asked her with a sharp gaze, Miku rounded her eyes astonishingly. 


“Well, how did you know? Ah... maybe whatever your favorite person thinks about is 
transmitted to you?” 


“Everyone, let’s hurry ahead!” 

“Ah! I’m sorry, I’m kidding! Don’t abandon me!” 

Miku screamed with a crying face. Kotori exhaled and turned back to her. 
“So what did Tohka do?” 

“Ah, yes, that’s right... there’s a very complicated reason for this...” 
Miku said that quietly. Kotori frowned and turned to the policewoman. 
“What did this person do?” 


“Well, to put it simply... she is a pervert. She jumped at a walking woman, touched her breasts, 
and was taken down by that woman.” 


The policewoman answered with a sigh. In response to her wording, Kotori’s cheeks twitched. 
She then turned back and spoke to the other Spirits. 


“Let’s go. We didn’t see anything.” 


surprise her! That’s it!” 


“That’s why you don’t go wild! She said she didn’t know you!” 
“Tt’s really true, officer! Tohka-san and I have exchanged hugs many times!” 
Miku screamed. 


Apparently, the appearance of Tohka was different from usual, which seemed to be the same as 
the stories from the previous four. 


In the case of Miku, rather than feeling a little different from how she used to be, she had to 
avoid being arrested and destabilizing her mental state. Kotori sighed and she picked up her cell 
phone to get Ratatoskr to intervene. 


OOO 


Around the time day ended, Shido was in the kitchen of the Itsuka family, making a rhythmic 
noise and chopping the vegetables on the cutting board. 


“Okay. Is it alright to have a salad like this?” 
He simply washed his hands as he said that and carried on cooking. 


Because everyone was out now, only Shido was at home. In the quiet kitchen, the sounds of 
occasionally hitting a cutting board and oil popping were echoing. 


As the number of Spirits living in the condominium next door had increased, the frequency of 
preparing large meals increased greatly, but Shido did not suffer from it. Originally, in the Itsuka 
family, where the parents were rarely home, Shido was in charge of cooking. This time, they 
were going to have a feast, and everyone would laugh and smile. He thought the hard work was 
worthwhile and felt a sense of accomplishment. 


<“... Hmm?” 

Shido suddenly turned backwards, as he felt like he heard a noise from somewhere in the house. 
“Ts it Kotori... ?” 

While saying that, he turned off the fire on the stove and walked to the bottom of the corridor. 


He had Kotori go shopping, because he lacked the grated cheese that was essential for pasta and 
the salad dressing. It was a good time for her to have returned. 


However, even when he opened the door and looked around the corridor, he could not see Kotori. 


Instead— 


“This is...” 
Shido looked down at his feet, confused. 
There were black footsteps that had not been there before. 


He can only guess someone had gone up to the house barefoot, but he had no acquaintance who 
did such a thing. 


Shido gulped half unconsciously. 


He didn’t think that a muddy stray would enter at such a time, but it was clearly an abnormal 
situation. Shido squeezed his face in a tense manner, killing his footsteps and following the 
footprints—to the front of the bathroom. 


Then he noticed that he could hear some noise from inside the bathroom. 

Obviously, someone was there. Shido moistened his throat again and pushed the door open. 
“Who is it?!’ 

And shouted to intimidate the person. 

But the next moment, Shido lost his voice and stood there. 


It wasn’t a burglar or a thief like Shido imagined, but instead a beautiful girl, not covered by a 
single thread of cloth. 


“Eh... Tohka?!” 
Shido screamed unintentionally. 
That’s right: it was Tohka, a Spirit who lived in an apartment next to the Itsuka family. 


Apparently, she was bathing. What’s more, she seemed to have been using the remaining hot 
water in the bathtub with her head, instead of using the shower. 


She had angelic limbs, which seemed to have been loved by God, long (wet) night-colored hair, 
and a mysterious charm. The sight was breathtaking in a different sense than Shido expected. 


“Huh...!” 


Shido shook his shoulders, having suddenly realized that, due to this sudden event, he was 
staring at Tohka’s naked body. 


“Sorry! I’m sorry! I didn’t think it was Tohka!” 
Shido turned away from her, dyeing his cheeks bright red. 


However, Tohka did not scream or throw anything, but just quietly glared at him with a 
sword-like gaze. 





The girl called Tohka looked at the boy who appeared in front of her, and sharpened her gaze. 


When she woke up, she stood in a strange place, dressed up like the people walking around her, 
and was observing the surrounding environment... why? Naturally, her feet were facing this 
house. 


She disassembled her clothes and began bathing here when she discovered the water. She was 
assaulted by an unidentified woman earlier, so she wanted to get rid of the filth. 


However, the door of the water place opened, and this boy appeared. 
“You.” 

The girl moved her eyebrows. 

She thought she had met him somewhere... but she finally realized where. 


That’s right. She had previously seen him on a towering structure. For some reason, he wielded 
an Angel, Sandalphon, and kissed her there as well. 


As soon as her memory of the boy returned, the girl dyed her rugged look a more vigilant color. 


She didn’t really understand why she was in such a place, but she lost consciousness before 
when this boy kissed her. 


If so, there was a possibility that he was also involved in this phenomenon this time. Thinking 
that, the girl stepped forward. 


“— You!” 
“T’m sorry, Tohka!” 
The moment the girl uttered a voice, the boy said so. 


Is this boy the cause of the girl’s appearance in this world? However, the boy did not try to make 
eye contact with her. 


“Anyway! I'll go back! Let me apologize again when you come out!” 


The boy suddenly yelled and fluttered his hand as if searching for something. 
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—Was he planning to do something? The girl slightly lowered her hips to prepare for her 
opponent’s actions. 


But the boy didn’t jump in and instead sought out the handle of the door, then began to close it, 
leaving her alone. 


“Do you want to escape?” 


She didn’t know what the boy was trying to do, but she didn’t intend to let him do as he pleased. 
She grabbed the door with a jerk to hinder the boy’s actions. 


“What are you going to do?” 
“Well, I’m going to close the door...” 


“Would you like me to do that? Could you explain how it works? For what purpose did you call 
me out?” 


“Yeah, ummm... well, that’s because we all have dinner planned for tonight...” 

She didn’t know what the boy was saying. The girl carved a wrinkle between her eyebrows. 
“Don’t stray. Look here.” 

“No, no, that’s...” 

“Silence!” 

The girl hatefully grabbed the boy’s face and forced him to turn towards her. 

“Wha?!” 

The boy pulled his body backwards to escape, wondering if she had turned her face further. 
“Wait, you!” 

The girl called out coldly, and she took a step towards the boy. 

—But at that moment, the girl slipped and lost her balance. 

“Wah. ..?!” 


She fell onto the boy, still fully undressed. 
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een ve 
The girl and the boy were surprised, but neither one made a sound. 
The reason was simple. By chance, when the girl collapsed, her lips were blocking the boy’s lips. 


oe ? 


The girl felt as if sparks were falling on her head. 
OOO 
““__Hah, hah...!” 
Kotori and her friends were running out of breath in a residential area in Tengu City. 


The destination was the Itsuka family residence. Kotori’s older brother, Shido, was preparing a 
meal there. 


“That’s true, Miku! Tohka is heading in that direction!” 
“Yes! There is no mistake! I was headed that way too!” 
From behind, Miku ran while holding her cap with her left hand. 


Since <Ratatoskr> had cooperators inside the police, she managed to get free, but it took a while. 
Kotori ground her teeth and put more effort into her legs. 


There was no problem if Tohka visited Shido. In fact, Tohka came to visit the Itsuka family 
almost every day. 


However, according to everyone’s stories, it seems that Tohka was not in a normal state today. It 
could be just a whim or a misunderstanding, or in the worst case she could have inversed, but 
regardless she wasn’t her normal optimistic self. She made a slamming footstep on the idyllic 
residential streets. 


—Soon after, the party arrived at their destination. 


At first glance, there was nothing wrong with the house. At least, it didn’t seem like the front 
door was broken similarly to the arcade punching machines. 


However, she still couldn’t be relieved. Kotori opened the front door and rushed down the 
hallway to open the living room door. 


“Shido! Are you safe?!” 


And as she rushed into the living room, she yelled that. 

But. 

“_Oh, you came back, Kotori... Oh, everyone’s already together?” 
Shido’s clear voice welcomed Kotori and the other spirits. 
No—Not only that. 

“Oh, have you all come? I’ve been waiting!” 
“Tohka...?” 


Kotori donned a confused expression as Tohka’s voice echoed from the sofa in the living room. 


There was Tohka, as she expected, but... unlike the stories of Yoshino and others, she was 
waving her hand in her usual cheerful tone. 


“...What do you mean?” 


Kotori opened her eyes as if she couldn’t believe it, and looked back at everyone who ran with 
her. 


“And Tohka-san...?” 

“Her attitude is quite different from a little while ago.” 

“Mu?” 

When Yoshino and Natsumi said that, Tohka tilted her head, confused. 
“A little while ago...? What are you talking about?” 

“Huh...? You mean you don’t remember?” 

“Puzzled. Didn’t you break the punching machine in a flashy way?” 
“I was about to get a criminal record because of Tohka-san!” 

“... No, I think Miku has only herself to blame.” 

Everyone said, but Tohka frowned as if she didn’t know what they were saying. 
“Muu...? Who are you talking about? I was not doing that.” 


“This is the one...” 


Kotori put her hand on her mouth. Tohka’s face didn’t look like she’s lying. However, it was also 
hard to believe Yoshino and her friends were trying to trick each other or take down Tohka. 


“... Hey Shido, wasn’t there anything strange when Tohka came here?” 
“Weird thing? No, not especially...” 


Shido stopped talking, turned his gaze shyly, and blushed slightly. Tohka, who noticed it, also 
makes a similar face. 


“...What happened to you two?” 

“No, nothing. Hey, Tohka?” 

“Umu! There was nothing!” 

Kotori glanced at the two suspicious people, but then Shido shouted loudly to interrupt her. 


“More than that, look! We’re going to have a feast today! Everyone, wash your hands and take a 
seat!” 


Shido clapped his hands as if to encourage them. 


Everyone seemed to still have doubts about Tohka, but when she relaxed her expression at the 
indescribable incense that drifted from the back of the kitchen, she followed Shido’s instructions 
and went to the washroom. 


“Well, what the heck...?” 


Kotori was suspicious to the end, but she was hungry because she had run so far, and her 
stomach was beginning to growl. 


“Ugu...” 


Origami caught up and decided to just go wash her hands for the time being, and Kotori walked 
after everyone to the washroom. 
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